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E F A CWB: 
. HE copy of this Poem being ſent to me from the un- 
| F21 known Author, with Commiſſion to publiſh or ſup- 
preſs it, as I thought. fitting, his Indifference about the Mat- 

ter con vino d me; that he was a Gentleman who wrote it 

for his Diverſion, or at leaſt in Kindneſs to thoſe who are 

Lovers of that ingenicus and innocent Recreation, con- 
cerning which he has made ſo jidicious Obſervations ; I 
immediately communicared the Sight of his Manuſcript to 

' ſeveral experienc'd Anglers, (and ſome of em no Enemies 

to the Muſes) who agreed in their Opinions, that notwith- 
ſtandling the Confinement that Verſe lays upon a Writer, it 

far excels any Thing that has been publiſh'd in Proſe upon 

this Subject, even in the uſeful and inſtructive Part of the 
Work. They aſſur' d me, that it contains all the neceſſary 
Rules that have yet been deliver'd; and thoſe Rules digeſted 
into a much better Method; together with ſeveral uncom- 
mon and ſurprizing Remarks, which many who are re pu- 

ted Artiſts at the Sport, may receive Advantage by. 

This was all that ſeem'd needful to be ſaid of the Perfor- 

- mance, with Relation to the Angler's Buſineſs; and in Re- 

' ference to the Poetry, tis certain that ever Man will judge 

for himſelf; and the modeſteſt Account that Ican give of ir, 

will be moſt acceptable to an Author who conceals his Name. 
The Caſt and Deſign of rhe Work are after the Model of 
ancient and beſt receiv*d Poets on ſuch Arguments: The 

Stile lively, and as elevated as was proper for the Matter 

of which he treats, and diſcovers a Genius capable of ma- 
naging a greater Subject: The Numbers are ſmooth and eaſy; 

and if there ĩs not always a {ervileStriftneſs of Rhime, that 

ſeems to me a judicious Negligence, (in a Piece where Na- 

ture ought to have the Aſcendant) and becoming a Gentleman 
wWhourote for hisPleaſure, and makes not PoetryhisProfeſſion. 
His Digreſſions, as they were neceſſar to relieve the Drineſs 

of preſcribing Directions, ſo are tlieyſenſible and entertaining. 
| I have only this to add, that ſince the Author's Scene lies 
in the Counixy, in the Solitude for yu and Meadows, I 


preſume there needs no Apology for publiſhing herewith ſo 
good aCopy of that original Landſkip of Retirement, which 
was long ſince ſo admirably drawn by Horace. Nor can any 
contemplative Perſon be offended at mypubliſhing borh,ſince 
they were both committed to my Diſpoſal. N. TATE. 
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The Author's PRETACE to this 


SECOND EDITLON; 
2 | | 


[| Was reviewing this little Piece, the Iſſue of my nore Juve- 


nile Minutes, when an intimate Friend ſurpriz'd me ere 


it was poſſible for me to lay it afide. As the Sulject was al- 


ways very grateful to me, fo it was manag'd more for my 
own particular Diverſion, than any Deſign either of profiting 
by it, or of printing it. Tet my Friend, having got a Sight 
of it, would not be deny'd a thorough Feruſal; when fancy- 


ing he ſaw ſomewhat a little above the common nothing would” 


ſerve him, but it nniſt to the Preſs. All my Importunity would 
not redeem it; and it might have lain yet, more to my Satts-, 


Faction perhaps, dormant in his Poſſeſſion, if I had nt con- 


der'd of this Expelient, to ſubmit it to the Cenſure of Mr. 
Tate, and to ſtand or fall by hs Fudgment. "Accordingly it 


was ſent, with a Letter of Directions for the Return of it, if 


not approv d of. I knew there was ſo many grofsSlips, that I 
could never have flatter'd my ſelf would have met with a Par- 


don, and therefore I queſtion'd not its ſpeedy Return. But, as 
Luck would have it, whether gond or bad I am not yet able to 


determine, Mr. Tate being a Brother of the Science, ought to 


have been excluded the Bench. Hu Relation made him too 
indulgent ; and that ought to have over-ruPd hu Sentence. 
But I had ſubmitted, and there was u Ape; ſo that al I. 
Had then to do to anſwer my importunate Friend, was, to de- 
fire Mr. Tate to read over and ſuperviſe the Thing with me,” 


and to correct thoſe Errors which were obvious upon a bare 


Reading. Nothing of the Model was to be meadPd with, the 
Time would not allow, for that; the Summer being already 


far advanc'd, and conſequently rhe, Maſter-Part of the Art, 


Trout- Angling, almoſt over. After My, Tate had done me 


the Favour to vun it over with me, I had nothing more to do 
ro make my Promiſe good, hut to lenve it to li Difpoſfal; and 
he was pleas d to uſber it into the World with a Preface T 
never deſir d,. and therefore coul be hardly thought to expet. 
But taking it fince down with me into the Country, I began 
to make Obſervations upon my ſelf 5 and .notwithſtandiny ÞF 


A 1 4 * 


94A 2 never 


— 
_ 4 _ 
* 
. a > 
4 
— 3 830 - p 172 i wm — com — 
— — — —— — 2 * * os . - 
— - 
* — F 1 4 Cm 2 


N 
| 
| 


| The Author'sPreface to this Second Edition. 
never had any very extraordinary Opinion of the Performance, 
It 9 os many Befall, jr nt a few Weakneſſe!, 
. - whith a little Time and Obſervation would have prevented. I 
could not always make my Book my Companion, immediately 
za ſet down my Obſervations ; ſometimes the Nature of the 
Filing, (as the Fly-Fiſbing for Trout) and ſometimes Conve- 
nience, or perhaps Negligense, forbad it; but ſuch as re- 
curr'd to my Memory, on what I had formerly wrote, I have 
noted in their proper Places : And yet it is very certain, after 
all, that there # and will be great Room for Alteration and 
Amendment; for the wiſe Man has told i, There is nothing 
under the Sun that is perfect; and Angling, like all other 
Arts and Sciences, is cnpable of Improvement. 4s to the po- 
etical Faults, 1 can ſay but very little; not that they are 
few, but becauſe they are no more than I could make The © 
= Rhimes, as my Friend Mr. Tate very well takes Notice, are 
| not always ſeverely juſt; nor indeed (tho' I abſolutely ap- 
prove of Rhime in Poetry) do I think there is ſuth a neceſſa- 
L Ty Fuftneſs to be obſerv'd, which may any Ways exclude good 
Thinking. At tba: Kate, to write Pvetry ,were only to jingle; 
and 1 queſtion whether any wiſe Man would think it worth 
hi-while to diſpute hs Skill, where every School-boy that 
heard of Crambo, would without any great Difficulty 
Fett the better of him. If there he not that great Diſpropor- 
tion to offend a tolerable Ear, it w as muchas was intended; 
for I think it never was any Part of the Character of a 
Man of Senſe, to run too much after Sound. As to the 
Additions, whoever at the Trouble of comparing, will find 
em large, and that they well evince the Truth of what I at 
ift advanc d, that Precipitation had not a little el 
|. to render it imperfect. Not that I yet am ſo vain/to efteem 
x % the Fork even now correct; but on r he other Hand, I will 
without Vanity be bold to ſay, there is ſome Juſtice done it 
| min the Corrections. But I leave it, ſuch as it ws, to the nge- 


Tr 


nou Reader; and as to the Criticks, I believe them too 
well employ'd to venture on ſo dry a Subje# ; which will at 
once ſecure me from their Envy and their Malice, neither of 
which am I at ail fond of. | . 


Nom 


From J. 8 to 0. 8 
Horace Epiſt. X. Lib. I. 


Urbis Amatorem Fuſcum Salvere jubemus 
Ruris me, &c. | 


Falch to my Friend, who loves the Town ſo de 


Health from his Friend, who loves his Country 
(Cell. 


n all but this, we twin like Brother Doves, : 
hat one diſlikes, the other diſapproves ; þ 

And Covent-Garden cooing but divides our Loves. * 

hou keep'ſt the Billing- Neſt; I range the Fields, 

und taſte what uncorrupted Nature yields; 

Riot in Flowers, and wanton in the Woods, 

Baſk on the moſſy Banks, and ſkim along the Floods. . 

n mort, 1 live, and reign, and joy to be 


rom all thy much-miſtaken Bleſſings free ; ; 
\nd, as the Slave the Flamens Surfeits fled, 


auſeate che 3 and feaſt on Bread. 


| 
| 
| 
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| Tell me the Place that with the Country vies 


Where chearfal Hearths deceive the Cold ſo well, 


Strives for the Country-View that fartheſt runs, 


In driving Nature out, our Force is vain, 


* 


E Happineſs of Li be worth our — 
(And he who bull, ſhould nicely chuſe his Air) 


In eaſy Bleflings, and in native Joys ; 
Or gentle Gales the raging Beams repel ; 


When both the Lyon and the Dog conſpire, | 
With furious Rays to ſet the Day on Fire. P 


Where then, ah! where, but here, can Sleep maintain 


(That ſlave in Courts) her ſoft Imperial Reign? 


More beautiful than Flow rs, or half ſo ſweet? 


Y 
A 
Is Parian Marble preſs'd beneath thy Feet, F 
| . 
Or Water roaring through the burſting Lead, \ 

/ 


So pure as gliding in its eaf y Bed ? 


Who builds in Cities, yct the Fiel.s approves, 
And hedges i in with Pillars awkwar Groves; 


And tweers aloof at Beautics which he ſhuns. 


Still the recoiling Goddeſs comes again; 
| | And 


10 creeps in fler Triumph, to deride 


he weak Attempts of Luxury and Pride, 
ignorant and uncomparing Fop, 


Ws cheated leſs in any Mercer's Shop, 


han he who camot, with a wary Eye, 


Diſtinguiſh Happineſs from Vanity. 


Who proſp'rous Chance too eagerly embrace, 


Feel double Pangs in her averted Face. 


in vou once muſt leave whatever you admire i 
Ah! wiſely now, and willingly retire; | 
Forſake the gawdy Tinſel of the Great, 


The peaceful Cottage beckens a Retreat : 


Where true Content ſo true a Greatneſs brings, 


As flights their Favorites, and pities Kings. 
The Stag and Horſe in common Paſture fed, 
Till Jars enſu d, and Heels oppos d to Head; 
But Horns are lucky Things, and Palfrey fled; 
Foaming for Spight, (and Paſſion is a Wit) 


He ſought to Man, and kindly took the Bit : 


But when he fully had reveng'd his Cauſe, 
nd 


The Spurs till gall'd his Sides, the Curb his Jaws. 


jut fo the Man who has his Freedom fold = 
(be nobler Riches) to inſulting Gold, 

His Back beneath a jaunting Rider lays, 
Hackney'd and ſpurr'd thro all his laviſh Days; 
Whoſe Fortune is not fitted to his Will, 

Too great or little, is uneaſy fill. | 

Our Shoes and Fortune ſurely are ally d, 

We limp in freight, and ſtumble in the wide. 

_ Wiſely now take what Chance and Fate afford, 
Nor wiſh * more; I know thou wilt not hoard * - | / 


And when I labour for the ſordid Gains, 

Or heap the Traſh, upbraid me for my Pains, 

It ſerves or rules, where-ever Gold you find; | 0 
But ſtill the Varlet is a Slave by Kind. * 
Receive theſe from thy Friend —— - 4 


Who laughs in Kent, from Cares and Bus neſs free, 
And wanting nothing in the World, but thee. 
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F Art 1 5 ing; 1 Thibgs explore 
paths new, and never trod in Verſe before; 
Reſery'd for thee, the Pleaſures and the Pains, en OG 8 
O Muſe, ſele& thy loved Maæoni an Strain t. 5. - 
lud while the wat' ry Labyrinths we trace 
Loſure my Safety, and affirm my. Ways. n OT "nA 
No more ſhallidle Love my Minutes waſte; i” 2 // 
If looſe, tis Follyzi and a Torment, ehaſt. N. 1 
No more ſhall vain Delights my Mind 6ffend ; e A 
Then ycu who Vertue * my dong attend; 
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; You, and the wiſer World, the 47 7 Angling well. 


, So may they ſtill attend you as you Tung 3 102 * 1 


2 "The Morn Were: Or, 
Attend and liſten, while 1 freely tell 


Roe I amr epy,. 


; er their Pester by their Hopes Ven, 
Br the Angler's value by i Ent. 85 


Ye Nymphs and River-Gods, (if ſuch there be) 


Of you I ſing ; ; exert Four. Force. t to me. 


While I deſcribe the Gore of your Court, 
Natives, their Manners, and their vaſt Reſort, 


My bende Reed wich ſoch a Strain Mhipire.” 


As thoſe the liſt nivg Streams in 7 3 


/ 
1 


3 


Add. Io your —. forget their hourly Foil. 


So may the Meads; of Sport your wanton Scene, MME 
Be bleſs d by Fove wich everlaſting Spring. 


And thou, my Friend, alike propitious prove, iht. 
Whom once to kn ald hear, is nde to love. 
My Nicholas, myicaxy- Vouth's Deligit; cui Al 
And well thy xi per Mar thoſe Joys teceite; dom 6: 
nee Ste J (0440! HE bal Whom 
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The Art of Angling. 13 

Whom over flowery Meads: Loft have ledl, 

Living like Princes, howſoe er we. ſped; | 
© WSmile on thy own-Commands, lowe er obey d. 
nd kindly execute the Muſes Ae. 
Beneath thy leaſt Neglect the Work muſt fall, 
So vaſt its Height, my Genius ſo ſmall/jÿ; 
But from thy Smiles ſhe will not fear to hope; 
Atlas, they ſay, bore the World's Fabtick up. 
At worſt the Juſt will emulate my Fate; 
ternhold might ſhine exalted to the Height,” 
And C— and D-—- poll for Lawrear. © © 
Begin, my Muſe, the Pleaſures of the Wife, - 
Serene Content, and uhrepented' Exſe. - 
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il, 


hy noble Song, who can neglect to hear ? 

None but the Fools, thou ſthould't not love nor fear. 
hey ſcorning thee, thy Reputation raiſe, 

And with their Cypreſs, bring eternal Bays. 

Firſt then, the beſt Materials to prepare, 

(The curious Angler's chief and wiſeſt Care) 


B 2 Sing 
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Who treble-bearing Ewes diſcreetly eaſe, 


is The Innocent Evie o, 


Sing we in Numbeis 7 juſt, than ne, VV 


And ſhort ; for the Ingenious want but few. 71 11 | 


Hints are enough, where we the Subject fave 0 i 

And the lukc- warm won't more than Hints improve: 
Tir d with the Glorics he ſo long has tom, 1 

When Sol reſigns them all in Cor corn; 3 


Or when the Northern Pleiades are ſet, e 


And rural Hinds ſeek out the welcome Heat; 


| A while th approaching Winter- blaſts ſuſtain 


The future Bliſs will quit the preſent. Pain. 
Then tender Shoots from the old Hazle take, 
Strait, ſmoprth, and even, free from Knot or Break. 
Search all the Copſe, nor ſpare the faireſt Tree; 
No matter though the tender Mothers cry, 


Nuo matter though the Nymphs, their Siſters, mourn ; 


From the freſh Wound freſh Offspring will return. 


- Beſides, tis kind her Iſſue to impair ; 


Old as ſhe is; her Stock ſhould lightly bear, 
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he Art of Angling. 
As wiſely then you may your Uſe ſupply, 
1 Furniſh your ſelf, and eaſe the hab” ring Tree. 
Thus got, preſcrve them with your utmoſt Care; 


For Nicety it ſelf's a Vertue here. 

Prune them, if notch d; if crooked, make thei ſtrait: 
The Knife does this, a gentle Flame does that. 

The Sap expell'd, they dexterouſly bend, 

And double Service and Aſſiſtance Ind. 

Then, leſt they warp, and from the curling dnake, 
Their qwndan; Tenant, ſome Reſemblance Wage. - 
Let ſome firait Pole their erte Boles bear; 
Nor looſe, but as Occaſion thall require, 

Nor when you fit them for your Sport and Uſe, 

Slight you the Art, or any Pains refuſe. | | 

Here nice Proportion muſt be well obſery' d, 

And exact Beauty through the whole preſerv d cf 
For though rude Slayes with bungling Labour kill, 

True Anglers ought to do't Jiſtinguiſhingly well. 

But if theſe Pains, like dangerous Taſks in Love, © | 
Sifle your Thoughts, and your fledg'd Hopes remove, | 


6 The Tunacent Gt or, 
A little Charge will | purchaſe you your Eaſe, 
And London furniſh you with Juſt Supplies. 
There lab ring Artiſt nicely fir each Part; 5 
| You buy your Pleaſure, and they live by. Art. 
"The Cane, the Hazle, all the Anglers Store, 
They fell, and often, to the Curious, more. 
Tat, if J might intrench upon your Eaſe, | 
T'd with a Caution join my poor Advice. 
Farft, of their Lines, their treach rous Lanes beware; 
Nur grudge your ſelf 2 little Labour here. 
I teach you here, by fad Experience taught, 
What with Expence and Care I dearly bought; 
Fall oft relying on my Strength, not Skill, 
Full oft the Fiſher was the Fiſhes Spolill. 
Nor only were my Hopes and Pleaſures croſt, 
But, with my Prize, more precious Time was loſt. 
Then Warning take, and wiſely thus avoid 
The Rock an which my Ship has oft been try d. 
| N Chuſe well your Hair, and know the; e, . ; 
Nan reigns in Beauty, but in Force. 


/ 


G 


EG 3 


reatures decay'd, the London Shops ſupply 3 


here Nature's uni verſally decay d. 


To force the tim rbus Jade to taſte: his v 
btain ydur With at any Rate and Price. 
Then for your ſingle Links, the falteſt chuſe ; 
duch fingle Hair will beſt ſupply your Uſe. 
And of the reſt; your ſev'ral Lines prepare, 

n all amen, Link a Hair. 

f for the Fly, taper and long your Line; 

The Fiſt is quick, and hates wht is not fin=. 
f for the Depth; to Atonger I advifs; 
Thor MN the finteft take the fineſt Prize. 


And juſt, as he vt hu XNA." 
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a The Art of Angling. 


et you ſuch Locks as they can'r reach to buy. 
or chuſe the Hair of Beaſts. (tho newly) Ae iT 


But when 1 ee Brute e 11511 


ere you cin your upper Links; take C 
iſely to match in Len oth and Stren gth your Has: 
dclieve me, Friend; this Caution uſeful 15 = 
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We The I 1233 Bpinpe: 1 Or, 
Hhve you not ſeen the ſkilful Archer's Bow 
Drawn high as Expectation well could draw; 
The Arrow pointing to the wiſſi d-for Prize, 
And he devouring t with his Heart and Eyes; 
When the- ill-twiſted String his Vigor fails, 
Firſt frets, then aps? the baffled. Maſter rails. 
Such oft has been my Fate, which only Care 
And future Cireumſpection could repair. 
On equal Strength we wiſely may rely 31! n ct; 
But elſe Experience by our Loſs we buy : 
For ev'n in Friendſhip's Bonds tis rarely found, 
That when one fails, the other keeps his Ground. 
Where but in thee, my Nich las, ſhall we find | 
A Friend to Sorrow and Affliction kind? 
Shoals of the worthleſs Sort, the ſick Man's en avoi , 
But thou ſtood | firm, in ev ry Fortune try d. 


Baſe Minds, that ſuperficially behold, . , A ui 
' L STS SY 
Deſpiſe tle Diamond, if not ſet in Gold. An besitz 


Intrinſick Worth they meaſure by their own, Wot 
And make a Jewel of a Briſto/-Stone, | 


ue At of egg. 9 
but Minds th Bounty of the Tor Duin. 
ike real Diatends if the Dark, _ . (Au 
) bſcurity adds Luſtre to thetr/Rays, | | 
And like che Sti chey ſhine ar like clit Sun "ou Blame? 
Such Friendſhip. ig, when nue d on ſuch a Seibseę 

isfortune Vigor gives, as, IH as Toll. 
ell me, ye learn d in Nature's. Laws, impart 
o Iſs your ſacred Secrets, 8ons of Art, 
ow does a Breach a Cement; prove in Love? b ttt) 
Or how, the, bending Bows their Force improve? 
How dogs g Branch cut qff, the. Stock renew 2; +177 
Or why ſurviving, Turtles Death purſue ; 
In melanchaly Plaints their Days are ſpent :. 
Ctoentleſs living nor till dead content? 
How does the ſhaken Elm i Haldi recruit, 
While almoſt faxat Shocks extend ite Root: 'r1/ 
How does; dig M iel f a hentlleſ; Wound, 
Improve its. tragt hu and itneliorate ĩtꝭ Sound 7 
Or when one duꝛing iiur d beyoncꝭ its Te n 14 


Why do _ » ſyepathizing Cerds conſone ? _ 
r Auer, Qs. Well 


* 
Ws ; 
* 
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10 The Innocent Epicurs 4 or, 


wen Wetken, kbar Rule affgn, 
Why Friendſhip, if fincete-tb e 1 25 
On equal Soils the nobleſt Seed is ſon, 
But Weeds and Cockles Nature ah. A FLING $: 
And tere as vain a kihdly Crop to hose 
On Sands, de bey Oli waſhes vpn *t 5s 
As on uncultivated Minds to ſee 
A Friendſhip, Alhilay'ts vie with thee.) 7 
Grandehr2of Soul, tlie Sterling muſt approve 3 3001 
Elſe Vice makes Friendfhip;" and Defign 1 makes Love. 
But whither'does che pleaſing Theant"miflead ? 0 
Deſiſt, my Muſe, and -to thy Tate procee's! et 
Leave Friend ſfiip to the Inſtance of thy Blichd; | 
Sing thou what he col, and du Commend {> 
Jros, hear; and well my Songs tense vol 
Aid wiſely. co avoid the Areher's Hate: 
Twiſt flownyout Links and tee they: Jolly platt. 
Hair belt with Hair, and zilk with ik ag Ns 
But wirt; have cachlieit Indonvrniences. > nν,aO 
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Toe Art of "Angling" 11 
Tho would you freely to my Rules attend, Mel lg 
4 only to your Uſe; the Hai. vonmend. 
ore trivial Things are theſe, the Knet and * Bought, 
ot worth r Verſe, ſince eas ly learn d without: VI 
or ev'ry Angler here, by Inſtinct Know, 
The Uſe of this, and that it muſt be cloſaGGG 
DF like Conſideration are the reſtʒj 
ook, Float, and Plummer, as you ht beſt 27] 
or one, perhaps, applauds bis Kerbys Ware, 


re. | 
ul others cheaper ſerv'd, exceed him . 


or as in Beauty, Fancy reigns) we en d 


ancy miſleads us in Utility. 08 152 
ome teach you next the blunted Hook wy rot 
Tho I was never fo unfurniſh d yet; | 

or did my Leiſure e er ſo much a 

Toloſe an Hour in niggard Idleneſs. 

or is there farther worthy to be taught, ; 


! 
it) Bags, GS and Panniers muſt te bought. 
ry C 2 | _ wp, 


** Ro 
h * Is 4 Word . to the Angler, and ſigniſies n» mare » ion 
- be wrapping ff two Links together, which evens.the Line, 4 
Keeps it more taper than the Kine will allow it to be. 


. The Aunacen Epicure Or, 
Wen, tho unaſt d, th Event will eas ly he 
Your willing Chap-will:over-furnifly yon. on Vlad 1 
Next of che · Arx it ſelf I ſpeak; O Ffiendaꝰ 
My weighty: Leſſons heed fully attend e 1 301 
Attend me while I into Order bring 
Fach weighty Rule, and pond rous Rees 4 5 
Hail, great Triumvirate * of Angling! hail, Al 
Ve who beſt tauglitʒ and here did beſt excel ! 
Play here the Gods, play here the Hero's Part, 
Vour ſelves the Proto- Prophets of the Art; 
My humble Breaft with pow'rful Blames inſpire; | 
To teach the World what juſtly we admire 1 © 
Joys fraught with Tnnocence, of Danger free $53. * 
: | Raptures which none enjoy {6 full as we. 
But tell me firſt; for you or none can tell! 
What God the mighty Science did reveal? 
For ſure a God he was ; leſs than Divine 
Could Bleffings richer than the racieſt Wine, 
Enlarge our beans, or freogihen his Diet 


' 4 6 — ew? | * —__ _— . 
* + Walton, ton, Penables | 


We Art of Angling. * 
\ God he was then, or at leaſt to m 
and, my Aſſociates, ſuch he ought to be. 
He taught ws firſtthe Grandeur of the Co; 
Contemn'd and ſcorn'd for this, to chuſa a Sport 
Full of Content, and croun d with 1196100 
Where Nature frets not, while our ſelves we pleaſe." . 
Come back, my Muſe, now to the Taſk deſigu dz 
Sing we of Fiſh, the Haunts of er Kind; / 
Their Baits, their Seaſons, and theiruſiial Fed; 
And when the Angler beſt may hope tu ſpeed. 
Things worthy of the Angler's greateſt Cure; 
Things worthy the to teach, and him to hear. 
And firſt the Salon does my Verſe command, 
Lov'd at his Sport, and lov'd howe'er obtain d. 
Well are the patient Angler's Pains repaid, 
When this fair Captain is his Captive made. 
Oft purling Brooks, but oftner menen ha 
He haunts,  - r 


Where Neptune, like the Dutch in India; gleans, 


— 


f 


14 The Innocent Epicure - Or, 
Juſt moils the chryſtal Streams, to ſhew his Pow r, 
Afraid to vex the River- Beauties more. 
At Mid-day, when the Sun exerts his Rays, 
See on the Surface how the Wanton plays. : 
Then wiſely tempt him, and from Force or Choice, 
You'll ſee him nimbly to your Paſtime riſe. 
Strong be your Lines, your Hooks, your Rods, and al, 
For Weakneſs all your Conduct will foreſtal. 
One wary Jerk, and fireight be plunging cries} © 
Angler, be cautious, or you loſe your Prize. 
Tho mealy- mouth d, he's ſometimes that Way loſt, 
Which cautious Care prevents not, no, nor Coſt: 
Tho Art may much your Strength and Lines relieve, 
And nice Obſervance great Aſſiſtance give. 
Large be your Fly too, and, might I adviſe, 
Expanded Wings ſhould more provoke his Rite. 
To which, if various Colours well you join, 
And Time (which renders ev y Thing Dire) 
Agree, it cannot fail to anfiver-your Deſign. © - 
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The an of e 15 

et 85 Billows ſhould aſſiſt the Cheat, | | 
Quick-ſighted, elſe he'll quickly ſhun the Bait. 
nd clear the Water muſt, or elſe he feeds 
ow on the Gravel, or the waſting Weeds. | 
N Lob-worms ſcour'd, then your ſure Friends _ 

tre 1 5 

Then too your Tackling ben to * Mind. 

heſe cannot fail you, if the dying Vear 

ay not, Deſiſt, his Spawning-Time is near. 
Troll ſome uſe, and ſome the Rod prefer: e 
o Matter which, ſince both like uſeful are. 
eſs Nice at bottom he devouring roves, s, 
And boldly ruſhes as he boldly loves. ' of Þ 
he Mennows too his Rage not rarely feel, 
ry thoſe, and if you can, procure the Reel, rent tn 
ich freely of it ſelf emits the Line, 11 

Needfully long, and yet ſecurely a 
he gibedy Fiſh may have his full of Pla, 
chile unconcern'd on the leſs Fry you prey; 6 243 14 


al 


ve, 


5Li d N | | Or 
Yet | 1 


16 The Innocent Epicure Or, 
Or wiſely ciftitly round your wviſh'd Eye, 
Salute the Author of thels mighty Joss 8 
With theſe jift Thoughts, till Fancy give Supplies | 
 Crrleſtial Bounty! how ſhall Trepay © 0 
Theſe Bleflings which thy Mercy.throws away? ? 
Each Morn, each Hour, thy laviſh'd Hand I find 
Make me lefs finfo}, or be thou lefs kind. 
Neglected Merey muſt to Vengeance ee > el! 
Be chou my;Love,-tho! by the Atheiſts. Som. 
Come here, ye Fools, tho in; Opinion wiſez | [11 / 
Come here, and ſee with natural Reaſon's Eyes: 
Reaſon, your Boaſt, tho an imperfect Guide, 
The weighty Controverſy ſhall decide. 
In beauteo Order ſee the Waters move, W ail] 
And ſhew ke Motion in the Spheres above. 
Tell me, could human Force ſuch Sk ill attaim??:? 
And where that failo, ſure Chance attempts in ua 
Chance mimitks'Atrt, and Nature helps the Cheat; 
But tis a different Glofy to eren te. „ 10 3 96:1 v4 


[EARS 
wii "18's Dr.. 


The t of — 1 17 
IR % of ens ies in oY 
THY gay the Sun, his Got each Morn renew; 
Chance, cannot hold the . could ſhe the Work 
produce. igen nut 5 1 51 bo} 
No, here conſifient Beauty rules hot): ati? 
i: {WMov'dby an ardent and contumal Soul. 
Wien that is kind, the Sun's diffuliveRay beat 
i | Ripens the Fields, and drives the Miſts aw. 
When ſullen, Nature s ſtrongeſt Beauties pine, 25 
ud Parent Chance can no Relief aſſignn | | 1 +1 1i/ 
rat flow'ry Mead is not by Chance fo fair, 
But knows its Seaſons, and obſeryes the Year | ] 
he Flocks' alike their annual Off rings pay; abt 
But all would fade, were purblind Chance to A if 
D mighty Author cf allearthly Things,» Mö 8 
\nd Heav n no læſs thy wiſe Creation ſings, 5? 
ay ſacred Will, O let not me oppon.. 
Or ſeck to idolize my fooliſh o ; dT 
till in my Soul more geniahGleams/infaſeg / | 
hay h bree Scam, may zie 


ides, 


18 The mee Epicure: . 'O, 
| May wiſely chuſe thy Precepts to obey, 
And all Things elſe fling with Contempt away. 
- Come back, my Muſe,now change the 9 
And take the humble Angler's up again... 7 
Sing next the Trum; for next in Sport and kind 
He comes. O thou, who here apply ſt thy Mind, 
Tread ſoftly, and be ſure keep out of Sight, | 
Or the ſhy Fiſh-will baulk thy Appetite, r 89G 
Nice as thy Hopes tos, be thy Rod and Line, 
Nice be thy Flies, And ent eiactly ſine: | 
For which, nor Rod, nor Line, of Length ſhould want, 
Full fix Yards each, if fo the Streams will vel | 
Taper and light; as long fömz Hand to Hook, 
If for the Fly, and in a chryſtal Brok!k! 
Or if on muddled Streams youlie fore d to reſ, 
Vet full the fuer, you ſuccced the beſt. 
Fineneſs in Angling's tir Angler s neareſt Rule; 
Tho Prudence flill muſt regulate the whole; 
For wiſe Men will not truſt a ſingle Hair 
With as which md; it could not W 


V 


The * we Auplide: 15 


1Fthen with nat'ral Flies to fiſh you chuſe, 
Obſerve the Seaſon, and provide for Uſe. 
Obſerve the Fiſh,” as round for Prey they rove, 
And gain your Baits where beſt they ſeem to love, 


For ſearch. all Nature, and this Truth you'll find, 


Variety, the Miſtreſs of Mankind, 
Is not to Species, or to Sex confin'd, 
But if the artificial you'd Prepare, ft} 


Firſt well to make; them uſe your mD Cure. . 
Some Brother Angler freely will impart iT 
The uſeful Niceties throughout the Art. IT 
And Verſe nor Proſe can ever teach you well, 


What maſters well, but Practice beſt will tell. 
But yet at large the Muſe may thus exhort 3 


Their Shapes, their Heu, will Obſervation need; 
Which beſt the Trout admires, where eaſieſt gain d. 
Experience beſt will teach too, or your Friend: 

00% 


Nature beſt mimick d, beſt ſecures your Sport. 
Of Flies, the Kinds, their Seaſons, and their Breed, 
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2 © The FREMY 3 pans: 4 or, 
For ſev'ral Kinds muſt ew ry Month ſupply 7 Tr 0 8 
(So great's his Paſſion for Variet ) 
Nay, if new Species o'er the Waves you find, 
Try, you'll acknowledge Fortune amply kind. 
The Fly, the hardeſt Taſk, thus leærn'd, * 
= caſt your Line diftinguiſhingly fair. 
Ga oft, till by Experience perfect made, Ig OT JOHN: © 
Your Pains are in the Sequel well repaid. 
Perhaps at firſt, von, to-your:Loſs, will find [our fi 
The eager Jerk, the playing Fly behind | 
Will curtail off, and y our fledg d Hopes deprive; 5 
To cure which cenie: Evil; next bontrire 
With your extended Arm to give him Play, - 
And gently ꝑdiſe your Rod to make his Way, 
This praQtis'd; wiſely, you will ſoon perceive 
Your riſing Prey, like you, Attention give; 
Wait its Approach, yet ming in the Air, 
And often, very often, leap to meet it there. 
For on the Sutf ice if your Line fir light, 
The Fiſſi ſpring out, nor ſoon recover th Affight, 


+ The An of dngling. © It 
But if the Fly, freight for a quick Surprize IT 
The greedy Wantons ſcarce prepare to riſe. Wing ds 1 
f ſhort he cuts, next next Throw be ſure beware; 
e ſaw too much, the Angler ſtood too near. 
zut keep your Shadow off the purling Stream, 6 
und caſt, and long you cannot caſt Eftetr 3 mn 
or if no obvious Failure interboſe, roads! 


ou ſpeed; on will not fared in Bit) Thel 
But if he thus exacts too weighty Pain, f 


And with leſs Art een, eee 
Since all Men Artiſts are not, let it be 2 : 
Your Choice the eſs precarious Means to try. | 
The Worm at no Time can your el 

nleſs the boundleſs Floods or Wikds'prevalt ; 

nleſs the Frofts have tyd the Streains in Chain, 

hen dangerous Fevers would revile our Pains, | 

ere, tho the Streams, by whatſoever Cauſe, 

Of Mills, of Rains, or artful. Oveiflows, 

Prove milky white, no Baulk you need to fear; 


or all is homlily deſtrutive here. e 
: Thick 


And Worms of any Sort, as ill put on: 


The troubled Streams the treach rous Lines diſguiſe, | 


And he's betray'd by truſting to his Eyes, 
Thus while the Rogue without Precaution preys, 
. He's Ander by the moſt unſkilful Ways. 

* Some, to ape Art, à hollow Bullet take, 
And of ſmall Things, a mighty Porher make. 

| Hook above Hook they place, exactiy nice, 

To prove perpetual Motion no Device; a ; 
For if a Moment flill the Weight ſhould lie, 


Their Sport's not only ſpoil'd, but their Philoſophy. 


Thus needy Lads at Thames's faireſt Bridge, 

With Hoſts of Lines the homely Fry beliege. 

But with coarſe humble Labour, why ſhould we 

- Adjuſt our Sport by their Neceflity )?? 
* Op 5 Wich 


8 . 
3 AF. 


- 
4 1 
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* Here the Author ridicules the Vulgar. 
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The Art of Angling. 23 
With equal Juſtice we their careful Zeal 


Might ape, who on the rough Det attempt the *Corricle: 
Struggling with Force too high for human Blood, 


The Curſe of Want, and an impetuous Flood, 
Seeking with Life's Diftreſs, their Livelihood, 
Such Things we rather juſtly call Diſtreſs ; 
For how agrees it with the Name of Eaſe, 
When a poor Country Hind a faithful Turn | 
Partakes, and bears the Boat by which he's born ; if a 
Pleaſure like this may ſuit their ruſtick Souls ; 10 
But neither ſuits the Poet's Vere or Rules. 
Somewhat uncommon heightens his Deſire, 


Which thoſe chat love not, may with Force admire,” 
Thus I to chryſtal Brooks reſort, and chuſe 

Arms all genteel and neat, and ft gh Uſe. 
A taper Rod, and long, tho neatly light, ö 
nn * no Means with! its HENS Wages 


* 180 of Dar we'd in the River Dee, and.carry'd by the 


| Fiſher man to the Water to fiſh in. 


24 "The Innocent Epicure': Or, 
Lines longer too, yet taper; and if e er, 175 15 i F 
"Tis now-that I prefer the ſingle Hair, 85 u 
Small too your Hooks ſhould be, and cover d well 

| S Hove the Arming by the Brandling s Tail; 

| His Head dejected, beſt the Fiſh invites, 

And mutalizes beſt your choice Delights; . 
For he that prudently this Way will try, | 
| And angles fine, as when we uſe the Fly, 
Traver ing up again the chryſtal Streams, 
Won't think he waſtes that Time he precious deem, 
This Way the Caddice toe deſeryes your Care, 
And ſome with Reaſon too the Float prepare. 
This they proportion to the Brook, and here, 
| If ſwift, the groſſer chule, the ſmall, if-flowandclear, | 
Tho'all Things elſe ſhould neat and taper be, a 

5 And fine, if not fingr than with which — | 
- Your Fortune with.the artificial ia F ö 
| Thus, he that juſtly plays the Angler's Part, | | 

In my Opinion, ſtill ſhould thrive by Art. _ 
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The Art of Angling.” 25 
And truſt his Skill, tho oft he be deceir dj; 
The Conqueſt, will at laſt be. well atehiev d- 


But if more fatal Methods you wo would a 
Angler, attend Experience, and! MI r 
Will Art and Nature inter wove, diſcloſe, 18 | 
And teach thee Leſſons never taught in Proſe: | 
For at my Birth, the waiting Nine: ordain'd "3 
Theſe Truths ſhould Lawrels to my Brows DRY 3 
While with auſpicious Smiles their great Decree 
I bleſs'd » deſirous all Mankind might be 


Better'd, -buaye dmainfy d pins r Iron 


8 1 


1 


For this, the Clues of rolling Time I wait - | 
Submiſſive, till the 1 apptoach to Fate. 
Then, Angler, hear, and ev ry. Word attend; 
And _ my n an Angler, * a Friend; 
GucceL sful, yet innoxious to WT 
Seck then ſome Stream, a Branch of one more n 
Which thy nice Rod can eaſily command; 
ff © PETE 


"FTE IN, 


26 The Innotent Epicure Or, 


No Matter tho the Weeds advance their e 
Or cho diſturb' d with ccnftant Oveffios; | 
| Theſe not Obfuuckiote 0 ee | J 

That Paſtime, which the Danger fiould enhance ; [ 

And for the Danger, if thou'rt well prepar'd, — 1 ( 

The Spoil mbre welcome is; for being Hard, © 

Great AQs are rarely without Teik aten My 

AlcidesTong his Tab6trs has furvivy'd; © © © 

And had not Neeſſas plug d the rapid Biyne, Pe. 

Still, Euricon, the Glory had been tine | 
Suit to the Danger then, and follow here = # 

Thoſe greater Hdroesiih more plorieus War; | | 

Suit to the Danger all thy martial Force, | | | 

Let ev'ry Thing be fixoby, but hothing core; i © 


For not thy Prize alone thou milft engage, 
But war with Weeds; and weedBike Traſh muſt wage, 
Take my Advice chefs, ane a RIG Ces © 
Fix fine, and for a fuigle Hair may paſs: 

Iis ſtrong, if HC From Knots or Blifters free, 
And Strength and Fineneſs, wants no Property, | 


Here 


me art 174 a 2 
11 join Rory of no egregious dice ; 
His Mouth is. wide, but Wei Tam 
Suit to the Bait, let that the Standard he, 
And when the Caddice on the Bend you ſee, 
Cloſe to his Tail anqther fix, but ſo 
As that conceals the Hook, this may ſuſpend 8 
Thus arm 'd, fail freely down the rapid Brook, . 
And on your floatleſs Line with beſt Attention look: 
Sometimes you ll feel him ſtruggle, ere you ſce; 
No Matter, tight your Rod, and keep him free; 
Free of thoſe Weeds near which the Robber lies; 
He conquers there, and breaks, or elſe he dies. i 


Howe er, ſupply your Loſs, the Charge rene c- ; | 
A rally'd Troop has ſometimes beaten two # 


Yet, loſe or gain, this Comfort will attend, AW 
The Beatex's only beaten by his Friend. f 
Leſs artful Ways, no Doubt, will much prevail; 

The Mennow, Lob-worm, Stone-loach, never fail, 
But theſe are common Ways, which all Men teach, 


And therefore far beneath __ Reach, 
2 


M 


She 


Jere 


28 The Innocent Epicure Or, 


She ſings in Verſe, which, tho like Marim'low, 
| Sane Strength and Pleaſure to the ſtudious Brow. 
Thoſe who peruſe Her with attentive Heat, 71 07 1 
Will find her wond'rous chaſte, and won@'rous ſweet, 


Come ye who Grandeur court, and call it Eaſe, 
Like ſickly Souls, whom often Poyſons pleaſe oy 
Come on, for boldly III your utmoſt dare; 
Match me a Landſkip juſt'as this, and fair. | 


„ 


From Noiſe and Hurries free, we ſport our Eill; 


Nor gain our Ends by Methods baſely ill. n 
' No flatt ring Fop, no fawning Courtier here 


d # 
4 + 


b 


Diſturbs our Peace, ot foiſters civil War. 


Nature s our Miſtreſs, who can bear a Look, 
Nor fears a Lover's Cenſure or Rebukbe. 
Look on thoſe Hills, 'tho'-high, the rural Swain 
Viſits with Joy, nor fears his aching Brain, 


Or let's deſcend.  Heav'ns! how ſeverely nice 


5 Proud Calia, in her tatter d Mantua, is? 


Painted and patch d, hiring with what ſhe's hir d, 


She damng her Soul, to have her Face admir d. 


While 


The Art of Angling. \ * 
While Beauty here in native Splender reigs, +7 
Requires our Wonder, and explodes our Pains, 9915 
Each healthful Green, each flow ry fragrant Me | 
et. Command our Praiſe, ſince they our Art exceed. . 

Here are fair Streams too, full of freſh Delight, 

And Willows more than lovely to the Sight. 

Since thence the Angler, by a wiſe Deceit, 

Hawls the ſtrong Captive from his lov d Retreat; 
Nor do thoſe Falls the Ear, thoſe Meads the Eye 
Offend ; nor do thoſe Fiſh that leap ſo high; 

They ſeem reſoly'd to-populate the Air, 

And hold Conjunction with their Brother Star. 
Ah! happy they, who free from Vice and Care, 3 
With wife Content improve their Moments here; 
Free from the Vices of the noiſy Town, | - ! 
Who ſtudy thus, and here to loſe their own. 


Near * Liffy's Streams ſupinely once I lay, 4 Rivers 
in Ireland. 

Whiling away the Sultry of the Day; 

( The Sultry of the Angler's Life, the Part 

Which claims leaſt Praiſe, and villifies his Art) 


hile 


Tie - 


30 be Innocent Epicure : Or, 
The Muſe appear d, and with juſt Anger cry'd, | 
Wretch! cam ſt thou hear thy Science villifãydꝰ 
\ - Thoſe Things in human Form thy Rage exact: 
Am not I nearꝰ Sure Cowards Seb if back d. 
| Enrag' d, my Album to my / Tk; | 
And as! wrote, twas thus the fair One ſpoke : 
Ve talk of Pleaſures, Pleaſures then your Aim, 
Tet Reaſon firſt commend, then weigh the ſame. 
Shew me their Standard; let the Say declare, 
If thoſe of Angling are not twice as fair. 
You, Sir, who doat upon your Hounds and Horſe, 
The Burden of your Houſe, and your Diſcourſe, 
Firſt difenibogue, and eaſe your lab'ring Mind; 
Say how you often hunt for Joys you ſeldom find. 
You'll ſay the Game unfound, and loſt the Day; 
Yet ſtill the Search has Bliſs that will repay. | 
What's more refreſhing than the Morning Air? 
Or what like Fields or painted Meadows fair?” 
Health, Heav'r's firſt Bleſſing, is their kindly Fruit; 
But that the Horſe contributes, Fools diſpute. 


ws 


Like 


And Pleaſure ſcorns the Pennance of Diſeaſe, 


W | | 
The Art of Angling.” 31 
Like Pools, the Blood would ſtagnate and decay, © 
cre Air and healthful Motion tak n away. 
grant the Theſis, uſe it as you pleaſ; 57 
But does not Angling yield us more chi theſe ? 28H 
Without che Danger, we the Bliſs en 
Nor does one Fear one Part of it deſtroy. 7071 
No hot- brain d Leaps, no more tremenduous Fall 
Which wiſe Antiquity gave Criminals ;) 19 
No Säkfeits, by too violent Motion got, | 
(As Mill-Rones, often turning round, grow hot . 
But if th impetuous Motion ſüill aſpire, 
With ſtupid Heat they ſet all round on Fireꝰ 
Are the more happy Angler's wretched Lot. 
Here healthful Airings profit, as they pleaſe , 


Uſe and Delight the fair Proportions draw; 


Nor treſpaſs we on human Senſe of Law. 98 1 
Pleaſtre our End, we Pleaſure cheaply Hs 


And peoabl Health 2 the Drapery. | 
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32 The Innocent Epicure Or, 
No injur d Heirs lament the Sire's Exceſs, 


N | Too late repented twas not ſooner leſs. i 
| | No injur d Wife, by ſad Neglect, deplores y 
| That ſhe and Honour are retail d to Whores: 1 
The Angler's Life the Angler's Fame ſecures, A 
| Here the hot Racer, fraught with many a Plate, D 
Preſumes to bid me alter my Debate. | G 
Well, Sir, and what can your fine Logick ſay, YM, 
That Angling ſhould not, you ſhould have the Day ? v 
You, the Jacl- Pudding of an Emp'rick's Play? | R 
Ns So have I ſeen your Guinea Monkeys dreſt H 
In ticking Trowſers, and in Body-Veſt 5 H 
To which, if once the Velvet Cap be on, Sl by 
Set him a Cock-horſe, and the Feat is done: 90 
No Tumbler's Habit is ſo much your wm. T 
Or grant, that Quality can nought commit, 
Tho near to Buffoonry, that can be it, 65 


(As when the Act threw Poachers out of Doors, 
The Gentry dropt the Name, but took the as) | 
Sd ( 
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7 Orbe Arte Mug ling. 33 2 
vet ſtill your Danger; barrid of baſtard Pride: 
Throws all the Pieddure1an the Angler's Side. sig s 
Your phantom Bliſs the very Notion flies, hoo; Dig 
Alrcady paſs'd belneitizarhihe Hes oi? Dre 36 
AStretch of Baney, and a Stretelrof Beat: 
Depaints ut oſt, #10; ſomewhat of the leaſt: 
Gone, in a Moment, loſt when hardly found, 
Leaves ſomew jag far an Idedt to expound. il! Ia 
vou Il ſay there's many a Penny loſt and won: 
Right, Sir. But hark, the Bowler calls me ons 
He thus to Pleaſute makes an equal Plea:s- 1 15217 
Have Patience, and in Pairs your Anſwer ſoc !!“! 
There Bobadill, acouter d for the Weather, ́ . 
Splump, his Bawband ke,,might,rowl together ; 4 / , 
Tho trimm'd in Lawn, like, ſpitch- cock d Banbel frics, 
And ſtinks and drips like an N lſbire Cheeſe, | 
Tis for his Health, he cries ; but ſure he means,. 
His Healrh's the Baſtard Iſuę of his Gains. %% — 


Tho' welhebe Wetch deferves.the petty, lire, 


Yet Por Galley-Slaves beneath the Load would tire. 
1 86 F 
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But 


34 The Innocent Bpicure Or, 
But he, hy nightly Daſes; drives away 
The grievoys Relicks of the fultry Day ; - | | 
And Noon- ide Freſeoes weary Nature hrals, 
Beyond the Juleps of a Score of Meals. 
Thus while themſelves with fancy d Joys they cheat, 
| You find their main Import, is Drink and Meat. 
Vice. not Content, 's the Burden of their Thought, 
And all their Rapture ends in piſſing out. 
No Gluttony the Angler afks or knows; 
Tiis Uſe the ſacred Rules for eating draus: 
| Clear Streams his Drink, his Food a Cruſt of Bread; 
So the half Gods in the ſirſt Ages fed. q 
Nor like Refitieis, to advance his Store; 
Seeks he by Copper to corrupt apnea 200 
His Fortune's equal, be he rich or poor. ute 
Unruffl d, be his Stars ſevere or kind. 
Unruffl d is the noble Rock, his Mind. 
If a falſe Wind or Wave his Paſtime eros, 
His Prodente e gals bor be his Pleaſire' Loſs. 
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But byals'd right, he ſweeps you Prints) 


' Nay, tho the Day's Fatigbes invite with Thirft, 


a 0 ö 'Th The Art of Angling. WW: 


Rubs never iticommode his ſteady Bowl ; 


Till the black Cloud terrears, xctir'd is he. 
Safe to ſome humble Hut he takes his Way, 
And chears his Heart againſt the Jow'ring Day; 
Yet there wiſe Temperance diſtends the Bowl, 5 
For fear the Day thould change, and Sport ſhould call. 5 


Next Morning has Conſideration firſt. 

Not ſo the mellow Sot his Potion drinks ; | 

Of Ways t avoid the Curſe of Thought, he thinks ; > 
And thence his Reaſon with his Pocket clinks. 
Like Porpoiſe Fidlets, he egurges down; | 
Or reeking Gameſters, who their Loſſes drown ; 
Nor value the Prerogatives of Cron. 
Sworn to maintain em, he'll maintain, by Uſe, 
There's no ſuch Thing as Charter or Abuſe. 
Nature, crys he, 's the Monarch we obey ; 


And following Natare, can * go aſtray ? 
32 


36 he Innaerhe Bpicurg. Or, 
Who damns the Lyon for his Thirſt of Blood ? 
Who blames the Aeg for wallowing in the Mud? 
Theſe Nerure lead; ande ib Nature ed, 2071 241 
Yet bound to Laws, a greater Slave ami made, 
Than the dull Brute, whoſeꝓaſſion is bis T 
Egregious Sophiſt : tell Wü en there be 
A greater Brute tlie Forreſts through, than thee? ? 
There take thy Seat, where Senſe and Reaſon fiy, 
And build thy Caſtles Empyrceum hign?⸗ 

Thy Actions and thy Logick ſo accord. 
They merit not a ſober Angler's Wordzuu il ©! 


| You'll cry, perhaps, what Pleaſures do you chuſe,) 

Which Debauchees, as well as you, may uſe: 

But dare ſound Reaſon argue from Abuſe? 
Beſides, as Swallows ſkim along the Stream, 
They catch at Bliſs, but only haye the Dream. 
Farent Irion thus, a Beau, and proud, | 

A Goddeſs thonght he had, but found a Cloyd, | 
Vice maſſacres, ey'n by their own Confent, 


The firſt grand Principle of all, Content. be. 
| Are 


The wu t ee 3 7 
> Leachers Beauty cloid, cho pale ald did? K 5H 


{ had the Miſer cer enough of Goldꝰ·· 11! + 
Boa when Content che buſy Searcher flies, 
Tell me, ©O Men of Morals; what are Joys? | | 
When Joy is ſought; all ſeck it with a Guſtz | | 
But their ſole Motive is a Sate of Luſt: -+« i : | 


1 © MTheſe to the Streams retreat, as Villains fix 
To Deſarts to avoid the Hue and Cr. 
Neft in their Tum meer Bankrupts to Deſire, 
They fly, that long purſu d the frothy Fire: | 
Not wiſely, to allay a vip rous, Heat, 1 14 bol au T . 
hut to return inflam d by their Retreat. [ 
Inflam'd, they ſeek their former Gulph, the Whore; | 
, And can that Town reſiſt, that's ſack d before? | 
Orhe taſte Joy, whoſe Plars's alo'd o'er ? | 
Their Talk, their Actions, and their Wiſhes, bew. 
Their Search is not ſincere, nor Pleaſure ones 4 
But the wiſe Angler quits all other Joys, 
Becauſe not ſolid, or ſo juſt as his. 
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| Ws. . ore 
Nor hangs, of choice, his Line on Rocks or Weeds, 
"Tis plain to him, that nonght arrives by Chance, 
| Since changing Seaſons give his Sport Advance ; 
Since hungry Fiſh await impending Rain, 
With Skill and Art provok'd, to riſe in vain; 
Since, as by Natwre's Inſtinct, Seaſons they, 
Seaſons themſelves ſome unſeen Pow'r obey ; | | 
Which regularly moves, nor by one Stand, 
Queſtions the ſteady Reins that fill the Ruler's Hand, 
Thus led by Nature's Will, he finds her Lord's, 
His Reaſon finds, and he with that accords; ' 
Nor moils his Bliſs with beaſtly Thoughts or Words, 
Such Porter-Riot as defiles the Streets, | 
_ Almoſt as bad as Baſſoon Mech ſpits, 
Worſe than pollutes the worſt of Red-bouſe Wits. 
Whoſe Pleaſure, like their Wit, lies all on Lees, 
That is not true Enjoyment, but Diſeaſe, 
Which muſt ſhock Senſe, and Modeſty diſpleaſe. 
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8 Th 0 Art of A neling. Wh 
ut the wiſe Angler wiſer Laws Ter Iv; 8 
ft Innocetice-His Pleafare recommend; 


The Mifer and the Tinker of the Law 


ons draw, 

alſe Argument; the Market for their Bread, 
\eturns the Cannon on the Owner's Head: 
nce with forenſial Rhetorick and Rules, 

ſelves become the Heads of heeding Fools. 
ut ſay, my Rabbies, will not Dearth of Cares 
ompenſe for ſetting others by the Fars ? 

Dr will not true Content Waben ene 
Beyond the Bieach and Danger of good Laws? 
You'll ſay there's Gain; ſo ſays the Rapparee, 
y much the leſſer Villain of the three: 
robbs for Need: nor baſely does oppreſs, 

o make his more, or to make others leſs. 


But | an ; # 2 
Firſt to enrage, and then appeaſe the Laws. 


or chat dellghts the Wiſe, which Fools offends. 


oy 


9 


ry out, What Waſte of Time? And'thence Concluſi- 


1 
% # : 


But 


40 | The Jongg \Epicure:; Or, 
But happy Anglers na ſuch Riſques i incurs. Nin oel 
Nyc break Commands, tha CRY - 
we ” Nezghbour's Wrong, ſo little is their W "= 
Rather than hazard that,, they'JLleaverthe Fiſhz ?; 


Nor on baſe, Txeſpaſles or Nint. ent, UV % 
Procure they Torment, where they meant Content. 


Ah! bappy Life, if Innocence Fould plegffA / 


Ah! happy he, that through true Opticks fees;, ,.. 
For what can more advance, or hat amend , 


A 
That lit winch makes both Heav nand EarthaÞriend; 8 
R 
\ 


Harms not defenceleſs Man, nor angers Heawu, 
By an ill Uſe of what. it firſt had given: 

Go on, my Muſe,; next let thy Numbers ſpeak; - i © 
That mighty, Nimrod of the Streams, the le.. 
For juſtly next may he thy Verſe ommand, f 
Who ſways the Streams, and hardly yields on Land. g 
O! Angler, here much Caution uſe, and IG 44 1 
I once thy Bait he gorge, alas lube ware: | 
Or Rod, ox. Lines, or Hochs, a Whit too cal, 1. | 
The Tyrant's ſtrong, and. tg all... eng Gy 
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Haſt thou not ſeen a. Veſſel richly ftaught, ö 


Returning, Home, big with the Wealth ſhe'as got, 
Juſt on the Coaſt fnapp'd by ſome Privateer, 
Hlimſelf the Prize of ſome big Man of War?? 
Sch oft, alas! has been my on Defeat, | 
My boaſted Prize has only been the Bait, | 
That loſt my Prize, and Hook and Line with that. 9 
For as the French whole. Countries fitſt deface, 7! -/\ 
And then inhuman, Contributions nife z; 
So, Tyrant like, he made my Loſs his Play, N 011 
Raviſh'd my Prize, and all with khatz aan. 
Which to revenge, (for no, Van din provide 810 
Gainſt Chance, by human Reaſon uneſpy'dy' © 1 
A ſtiff, neat, nine Foot Pole you muſt prepare, 


Which may in ſev'ral Things repay/your Care. 


Whether your ſtrugling Prize your Caution ad, 
And Landing-Nets fix d tot, facilitate your Taſks + | 


* 


Or by fir d Rings you farther this Deſ nn, 


By caſting finely out your Bait and Line, 4 
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42. The. Tnhorent Epicure + Or, 

It uſeful is; ald Here ſb needfal to,, 
Want it you mayn th you re rut d if you do. 

With this, have Als Hooks {ately ſtronſg, 
Well wir d, and joir d to Lines thrice ten Yards long 
Dace, a Gudgeon, or a Stone-Loich take; 

wanting theſe, ſome happy Tryal make 

Of ſomething elſe of the leſs ufual Kind, 

As Frogs, or Eels, or Garbidge; for you'll find . 
His greedy Appetite will leave your Doubts behind.) 
Baited with theſe, you need not fear your Prize: 1 5 
True Glutton like, his Stomach rules his Eyes. 
Oft Lat Swallows ſweeping oer che Main, 
Have ſeen him ſnap, and baulk d, advance again. 0 
Which ſhewvs, that if your Lines be wiſely ſtrong, 
Without Succeſs, ydu cannot tempt him long. ( 
Perhaps the Day is hot, no Breeſe of Wind 
Is to your Hope and vain Endeavours kind? 
Riſe early then, or try your Fortune late; 


2 


— 


Or elſe till more auſpicious Minutes wait. 


3: | | | ; When 


en 


And Hooks, both large and ſit for you Deſign, 


he Ari of: Angling." 43 
When keener Winds from any Quarter bloiv, | + 
The Tyrant hardly waits 4 ſecond Throw. 
But when you feel him pull, ah! then be wiſe; 
For TRY Patience never loſe you Prize 
A little gorging 'Time, and youre ſecure 

He rarely leaves his Prize, or quits his Pow r. N e11 
But if the Streams you uſe, are thinly ſtor d. 
And therefore ſmall's the Paſtinie' they afford, 

Methods more fatal you may wiſely try; 

Methods ſuch Force ſhould only juſtifr. 
However, as they bear the Term of Art, 1 wif 
To teach them, is the Muſes Power and Part. 15/1 


11) 5M : 


Firſt then prepare a taper handſome Pole, 


Long, if not ſomewhat longer than the Trowle ;' 


Such as for Hunting, thoſe who chuſe it, chuſe::! 
To this, a thin, but ſtrong, wel- twiſted Line, 


Fix: And when baited, if you chance to fail, 
Some ſtrange myſterious Fortune muſt prevail. 


62 By 


44 The Inmotent» Epicure: Or, 
By often bobbing don your well-fix'd Bait, Hon 
In any Place likely for his Retreat, Bea 
g You tempt him-raſhly to renounce his Eyer, 346 Ane 
And if your Tackling 1 hold, he's ſure your Prins: us 
Nay, tho the Noiſe the Tyrant only hears, gut 
He's ſummon d, and undoubtedly appears. 
But if along the River- Banks you try 
Without Succeſs, ah! do not ſpare to cry, 
Tbeſe happy Streams are free from Tyranny. 
This Way too, almoſt all Things he'll devour, 
Raw Fleſh or Guts, are Fiſh without your Pow r. 
Nay, ſome, whoſe Miſtreſs was Neceflity, | | 
By bloody Rags have wrought his Deſtiny. 
But ſtill, if clear the Day, keep far from Sight; 
Quick ey d he is, and quickly ſhuns the White, 
In ſpight of Anger, Eaſe, or Appetite. 
Sometimes the Wretches, who fox Lucre ſlave, 
With Snares and Night hocks, ſeem the Subam to pave. 
But the wiſe Angler ſhould ſuch Tricks defy ; 
His End is * * . 


| However, 


The'Art of Angling. 
However, if he ſee afar a Prize 
Beaking at large, if then his Luck he tries, 
And halter ſome leſs Fry to tempt him toß/ 
Here is true Skill which Pleaſure will allo. 1 
But poaching Raſcals/'thar the Game'defloy, r, Ml 
And neither ſpare the Largeſt nor the Fry, &; 
Should otherwiſe employ the Muſes Strain; 
But that the Whipping-poſts were made their Gain. | 
Were I, who only thus could wiſh to be 
Above my beſt, my on, my lov'd Degree; 14 
And thus to wiſh, ſure Reaſon will allow, 


235 N= * 
— — * 2 


r Ew. .? 


—— —_>——_ 
— 
— — WW: — oy * 2 6 
* _ — 
* ht — r 


"man 


— 


* 
= OO ——— 
P 
—U— —ü—ñä—b k 
„ 2 
> — — — 


dince Roman · like 1 could reſume my Plow, 5 bi. 
\nd mildly lay thoſe gaudy Grandeurs down, . i 
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Juſtice and ſlighted Truth reſtor d to Rome.) 'y | 
ere I, that long not for t, to State prefer dj, | 

ome. County and its: Peace my truſted Ward. 

This Care, however low, however mean. 

ould not eſcape, my Eye, as now my Pen. 

hy ſhould the niggard Magiſtrate pretend 


o Charity, when, ſhould we ſeaxch the End, 
; | You'll 
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4 6 The Innocent Epicure Or, 
You'll find, falſe Hypocrite ?.the' Lame and Poor 
Begging and ſtarving at the Miſer's Door ? 1 9 8 
But while hin Sun eſcapes, he thinks it beſe 


Acts be infring d, and . be long tranſgreſs d. | 
Beſides, no Sportſman he, why ſhould his Care 7 
For what his fooliſh Friends admire, declare? ; 
Not he, let poor Folks live upon the Spoil; © 
He faves his Coin, and gains their Love the while, k 


But, Mad-man, ſhould we reaſon well and tre, p. 
How little worthy of your Place are you? 1 
Are Laws, that paſs the Sanction of the Crown, 

Are they ſuch Play-Things for a Country-Clown ? 13 
Sure Things ſo trifling, of ſo little Weight, 0: 


Can neerdeſerve a Nation's grave Debate, BU 
The Law then well thy Duty makes; tlio thou, Th 
Vain Man, pretend ſt thy Duty makes the Law! 5 
O mighty Aanlius] how much amiſs | 0: 
Was thine, to what our modern Juſtice is? Th, 
Thou to the Laws paid'ft fuch ſevere Reſpect, Wi 


Thy own Son's Life aton'd for their Neglect; 21 Ang 


le, 


WI 


The rs of Angling. 7 
While we, by Oaths and Int'reft doubly bound, 
Secure the Guilty, and the Guiltleſs wound, 
But ſtop, my Muſe, for thy fatyrick Rage 
Muſt never hope to cure this vicious Age, 
Let other Men acquit their Duties there, * 


qi 
Do thou perſue thy Taſk, and ev'ry where | | 
Strow Hreets, that may the wand'r ring Fops i invite, : 

11368 


And freſhen ev 5 over 8 Appetite. 0 
For Vertue will have Charms, tho Fools deſpiſe, : ; 
To-lure the Wav ring, and to Hold the Wiſe. 
Next, ſing the Pearch; for juſtly this he claims, © 4 
Laviſh'y kind to ebey Angler” s Aims. 2 6010 0 
Others che Cap and Tenth before him place; 1450 
but why, if Sport s the Iſſue of the Race? AY 
They muddy Moats and ſtanding Waters love, 
And rarely in the cliryftal Currents rore :: 
Or when they 46, ſo nice they are, 0 coy, - 2018] 1977 
The Angler's Skill and Patience they defy. © Lum 


4 . nin » a „ | 1; 101 
While this difclaihs their coarſe and homely Feed, 
174 >> 


And bowing Flags prefers to linking Weed. 
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48 | The. Innocent ohne \ Or, 


Fiſh where he i is, (and you will rarely find 
A Stream that has him not) he's always kid: ; 
In gentle Rains, or after violefit Show'rs, 

He roves, it's true, and egerly devours; 
And yet as true it is the violent Heat, 


But very rarely ſpoils his Appetite. bo . | 


Beneath impending Willows, oft he lia, 2 


| Warchful to take, or chewing on his Prizes, | 


Then tempt him warily, he'll ſpring to POPs. 
80 greedy he, fo vaſt his Appetite, . 

Nor waits-he Seaſ 
No, tho fore 
Deep Pits he oves too, tho you'll rareli Rfail 
Where deepeſt Eddics rapidly preyail,, * 
Vet ſoon in April, Ife ſpawning Hou 6. 


He and freely bites upon the "TY 


# 4 


But large your Float ſhould be, your Tackling ey 
Nor muſt you think his flow Digeſtion long; 


For, if he bite, his Prize he will not leave; 
*Tis not his Uſe or Nature to deceive, | 


8 


— 


amd, he hardly will deny. e 


f Jin 
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Nor is bis Palate delicate qr nic g dir oy! 
He Kickſhaws eats, but nothing ces amiſs 3. 7,117 
Though yet ſome Diff rence = may wiſely make, 
And beſt to tempt him, Worms or Mennows takes. 7 
Theſe he will newer light; and if wild: Eames, 
day true, the Lob-worms beſt. inſure; your C me. 


_ 
— 
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Though, if my weak Opinion might prevail, 


In marſhy Meadows, Angler, meyer fai! wi 
To ſearch the Co- dung far the;bluidh Tall Y d 


And all my Baits were either ſpent or loſt.. 
Fruitful Neceſſity this Change has wroug ht. 
And to my Aid this uſeful Knowledge 22 

Some little Part of my leaſt valud rie 
ng, Has furniſh'd out mꝗſt fortunate Supplies. 
Ide Roach or Dart in little Pieces ct.. 2 1 


And on the be aka careful Ern kur, iar! fr 
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Theſe, tho dew taken from their bomely Sail, 
Experience taught me, have all eie their Foil: 
Tho when Misfortune all my Hopes las crofs'd, co! 
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Fo The. Tunpeent Epicure Or, 


To Force the Tiquorith ifh Bit before the reſt, 


With thoſe who court ſo much the Breath of Fame: 
| How laſting are the Bays that Poets give b 


Survive and load the flagging Wings of Fame? 


Or to conclude an endleſs Theme, and raiſe 
| „ to divine inventions Praiſe, 


E170 


Have with unthouglit Advantage fInighter'd more, 
Than all the JoſtPttparatives before,” 

Nor was this Tryal-trivially bleſt; 

For Pike and (hab have ſtrenuouſiy preſt 


Thus other Baits ingenious Souls may try, 


And owe great Things t to Curiofity; © 
Things which may ſet aloft his angling Name 


For tell me, Maſe, by whom the Vertuous live 3 
How Jong ſhall Gamemberg 's well noted Name 


Brave Gattemberg;' who firſt the Secret found 
To compaſs Ages in a Paper wound. 
Or what compare'we, it our Realon's dt, 
To Monte Regio's Eagle; or his Fly ? 


Tat 


Tal 


— — — | 


Maha ans. x ais Lan 


To ſtrengthen Numbers, and to order Sound. 

The lab ring Anvils firſt their Force declare, 

And wound, for want of Pow r to-charm che Ear... 
Then on his Harp their Forces he eſſay d, elsa 1 
And from the feather'd Quire Diſcev ries made. 2 
Thence Rarted Number, and thence Harmony; 


Deſcant from thence, and after Symmetry, PE 118 
O ſacred Science early from above av ef! 1+ ame 2 


Taught, where zheir Souls are ever tun'd 6 Lore! 7 
Thee, Angels practiſe; thee, poor we below, 

By thy Infinity alone can know.”  * 

And juſt i it is thou fhoul his diane bear, 
* reigns above, and juſtly fix'd'thee there, 


Whence thy vaſt Charms we by faint Olimnrring know; 


So high is Heaven, and humble Earth fo low. 
And thou who doubt'ft the great Authority „ 
To her afcrib' 'd, the ſacred Volumes ſee. 


There thoul't perceive the Son of mighty Love, 
In Muſick's Sounds boning from above; 
2 


52 


The all-diffoliify Fotee öf Hariany,” 


"Tho Winged 0 e 0. 
And Pain and Bickel Squifitely fly + 


But ſoft, you'll ery}"Ferlizps, let's juſtly weiht 
Your Azzunentsy and tlie whote Truth filrvey, © | | 
Reaſon, you'll find, en u fair Scrutiny, | 
Condemins no Patt, bot che whole Hiſtory j 5 

And thoſe old (hineſt Tales which fiyſt begin, 
But force the Credit of thoſe worſe within, - 
Come then, ye modern Wits; and if ye can evince, ( 
For Things of common Reaſon, comnięn Senſe; 
Say why ye claſfick Truths ſo ſoon allow, J 
And talk of Ceſar, Pompey, 'Heav'mknows who; Y 


How know Ye Nero. ruld? Or how: chit Rae 
Once held the ſov reign Reins, all Europe in a Town: 


But fair d by Reafon, ye Diſtinctions make; 


Where greater Reaſons, Truths that cannot die, 
Require our Faith, commf d Authority. 
Might I, whom cloſe Endearments nearly tie, 
Might I adviſe my Delius, he ſhould fly ; 


A 
0 
L 
This on Tradition you can ſafely takes 1 "YYP 
þ 
b 


* 


-- wth. * b , e 
The Art of Angling. 
Fly far the treach'rous Poyſons, Fair Deceits, - m0? 
With which each flotid Fool his Nenfence baits : © / 
For though but barely probable they were; - 
How can our Reaſon with blind Fortune are? 
Or how can it conſiſt with Senſe or Wit, | du 
For human Things ſuch mighty Ho pes to flight: Br 
Not true, he nothing loſes, if they be | 
Of boundleſs Bliſs, a vaſt Eternity: [| 
The Barbels next in Sport, tho not in Kind ; M 
For few there are in Goodneſs come behind, © | \ 
But Sport, the Angle Aim, bas placd him hefe; 4 


and when he finds him, Sport he need not fear. 
Cloſe at a Current's End he's ſire to lie, | FT, 4 1 
Low in the Streanis, as the ſwift Trot runs high. 4 
True River-Hog, upon the Sand he root: 
And like him chen all Things Occaſion ſuits. {a | þ 
Lob-worms well ſeour'd, rarely or never fail F bat 
But then ev'n Bees or Garbidge will prevail; 
And if you alſo your Paſtime hie, 


te's hungry, and de vours with eager Joy, 
4. Some 
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54 The Innocent Epicure Or, 
Some too all Night with nice Attendance watch, 
And catch,what pays for all, whate'er they catch ; _ 
Aches and Fevers, ſure, to Men of Senſe, | 

Areto ſuch Pleaſures plenary Recompence. a 
Chuſe thou the Day, or is the Night thy Choice, 
Stay not when. Fogs and dang' rous Vapo riſe ; 


Ftay not, alto they ſhould not great appear, T7 
II Twilight flop thy Eye, or Owls offend thy Ear. 
But when the Winds a little curl. the Waves, up | 
Much Caution and much Patience too he faves : . . 
For comman Caution ſtill muſtgralk along; 
You know him large, and you will ſun him ſtrong. | 
Therefore large Lines and Hooks you muſt prepare; ; 
He's bold, and does not any Danger fear. 
Nay, Packthread-like, no Obſtacle is found, 
If your fair Bait traib gently er the Ground. 
And high's he riſes not, unleſs Delight 
Force lim to wanton, when he will not bite. 


A O05 Oo 2 — —- =B©) >” It » ww — = —ä— > ow my 


ry 


Nor in wet April, tis his Spawning-Time, | 
When Weakneſs more will blaſt your Hopes, than him. 


= 


But 


The Art of Angling. 
But if kind Fortune; at ſome Current's End, 
Shews you clear Sands, that by Degrees deſcend, © 
Where ſome cloſe Weeds his lab'ring Fins ſupply, 
Or hanging Oſiers ſhade the ſporting Fry, 6 
Angler, take Courage, ew ry Inch beware; 4 
For, if in all the Streams, the Herd is there. 
Tempt not too evidently, keep out of Sight, 
And reſt aſſur d, like greedy Perch they'll bite. 
Haborate Anglers take elaborate Pains, 
Nor by Succeſs would T diſtinguiſh Brains; ; 1 ſrt | 
Fae if Biperierice'telth, and 1 ft Y 
Why ſhould the Witlings laugh at real Art? e bi 
Loaded with Bullets, like a Ship at Hull, 
Oft on the Thames I've ſeen a hireling Skull 
Of ſuch capricious Virtuoſo's full. 8 
Oft have thy Banks, O Lea, been peſter d thus, 
And Bands of Pike· men murder d tly Repoſe: . 
Pike-men, I call'd'em ; but 1 errd, for all, 
Like City Grenadiers, were arm -d with Ball; 


him. 
But 
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56 The Innocens pier Or, 


And like them too, for Execution known; 
| Behold the Bullets drawn, the Rods Jaid down. 


Somewhat like Death attends your ev'ry Touch. 
Witneſs the tinkling of that Maurice-Bell, 
Which rings the, Angler's Folly, or your Knell. 
Such their Diſcov'ries are, and thence they ſmile 

At all their ſhallow Senſe can't reconcile, / 

Yet with theſe Sophiſts round inviron d, I 
Have ſtood whale Hours our mutual Luck to try. 
They watch d their Bells and Bullets, I my Float; 


But my Succeſs has ended the Diſpute. 


Travelling the Streams with Leiſure, I have found 


Nur Paſtime alter, as I chang'd-my Ground. 


While thoſe, intent upon their magick Spell, 


| Have only got the Vogue of Angling well. 
But yet ſuch Art, ſuch. Myſtery's requir d, 


That my Succeſs their Hopes alone has fir d; 


Their Model chang d by mine, their Floats haye loan 
Their Fortune nothing alter d, mine the ne. | 
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"8 The dit of Angling.” 57 
[1] tell thee then, mind, and Succeſd enſues 
The deepeſt Pits in all the River chuſe ,,, 
Where riſing Sands the upper Depths relieve, 
And Shelves impending th aſtoniſſ d Game recelve, © 
Here gently uſe the Plumb in ey Part; 
In this be nice, and after comes the Art. 1 
Take Care the Float buoy nicely up the Lead. | | 
Inches at leaſt from che Eel's flimy Bed; | bl 
And let a Foot, below thy Bait have'Play'z - | 5101? | 
Thine is the Conque „ thine from all the Day: | 
Or if uneven Bottoms ſhould impede; ' - th 
Raiſe gently up thy Bait, let Reaſon be thy Guide, 
Fl And ev'ry Swim will model and decide: | 
Nor doſt thou daly fh for Barbel here.; ? 
For moſt of Size will pay thy Pains arid Cate, 
When, Robber like, they ſeize thee trav'ling there, 
Pearch, Pike, and Carp, I this Way oft have caught, 51 
1 —— — 
wam Then ſing the Ge vin next, who's moſtiy found 


in quick deep Streams that tun o'er matly Ground; 
yl 1 For 
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3 The Innocent e Or, 

For though in muddy Rivers much he preys, 
Yet there he nicely ſeeks the Sands or Clays ; | 
Or elſe the Bridge his Safeguard is, and haunts : | ] 
Where Strength in Tackle beſt his own ſupplants;' ' i | 


{ 

And after 5 few Flounces well deceiv'd. __ | 
Here let your Hooks be large, your Angle ſtrong, | 
And firong your Lines, tho hardly half ſo long : 
For if for him alone your Skill you try, 15 
Eloats muſt be ſpar'd,.as when you uſe the Fly, } 
Abd gentle Dabs muſt ſummon him on high: | 
But then beware, no Shadow, no, nor Noiſe ; l 
For either he both fears, and always flics. | 
But if, with Caution you for Sport prepare, 
He bites both all the Day, and ev'ry Where: 7 
Ott beaking under ſhady Trees he lies; ha wi 
And then, if hid you are, he'll freely riſe, | 


; Or 


The Art of Angling. 59 
Or tho your Rod have ſtruck him with its Shade, 
Have Patience, and the Vertue's ſoon repaid, | 
Ev'n Swallows ſwooping Oer the chryſtal Main, 0 

I Fright him, but ſoon the Coward mounts again. 

Oft 1 with Lob-· worms, in a haſty Stream, 

Have had vaſt Sport, when Sport was leaſt my Dream: 

Yet ſtill 1 found, that as the Day increas d, . 

My Sport grew leſs, and notlſing at the Jaſt, 

But then by other Baits I oft have ſped, 

And other Baits true Anglers ſhould ag 

The Dorr, the Caterpiller, Waſp, or Bee, 

Or Graſhopper, or Moth, nay, any Ely, 

He'll take; tho" yet, if I my Bait might chuſe, 

If to be got, Pd moſt the Mennow uſe ; 

For if the River's deep, and Current ſtrong, 

Without Succeſs you cannot tempt him long. 

But then the Winds ſhould ſomewhat too agrees "Th 3 

Unleſs your early Riſe the Want * 3 | 

For he's ſo idle in the Mid-day Heat, 

He'll hardly try the af alluring Bait 


* 


* 


69 The. — Epicure: \ Or, 

But Cool ſo well her loves, that if you ſpare 1 ; 
Him ſpawning Ameb, he'll eee nen the Year, Re. 
Once near a rapid Soour I heard him prey, AN 
And drive the too ũncautious Fry a -w; An 
Hot was the Noon, which doubled my Surpriae, U. 
And matle me ſend on the Patrole my Eyes: 

My Eyes diſcover d ſoon their Strength and Haunt, 
Which Art wus ſoon as eager to ſupplant. 
Streight from the ſecret Treas ry I withdrew , 
And caught me lovely Menno not a few : 
With theſe again I to the Scout rr pr,, 
And ſtanding ſilent with the ut moſt Care, 
Cloſe by the Covert with the Stream I ſlid, 
And refled only as Diſczetion bij, . 
Till Quiet had recover d that Alam, n 
The ſtruggling Prize had giv'n the reſt to afrum Wt 
Till weary thus the Onſet L reneuf dj I 

And baſhful Netune groawd beneath ber Load. / le 

Do thou the like, and if thou find ſt the Place, 1 
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9 The Art 5 Angling. R | ; | 
The Bens; leſs common, ſo more rarely known, of 

Requires the Angler's Study next, and Song. 
Nice to Extreams, his Minutes you muſt wait, 
And early with the Sun, or with the Moon-ſhine late. 
Unleſs the Winds blow a freſh Marb'rel Gale, 

And then of Sport all Day you will not fail. | 
With ſtrong Silk Lines, and Hooks juſt Gudgeon ſmall; 
Rods long and ſtrong, and Baits the chief of all; 
Chuſe ſome ſlow Stream, in its own Deepneſs black, 
And let your Float not two Foot Water make. 


There is his Haunt, and if your Length permit, 
Joſt in the Middle of the gloomy Pit 


You'}l find him roving, and with Baſe divine 
Tis he that flats your Float, by raiſing up your Line. 
He gorges then; ah! Angler, ah! beware; | 
If large your Bait, you muſt no Patience ſpare ; 

If ſmall, a little ſerves, his Mouth allows 

Of nothing large, tho neither hg.eſchews; 
Therefore, tho ſome the large ſcour'd Dew- worm chuſe, 
Do thou the Flag, or well-ſcour'd Red - worm uſe. 


He 


2 


62 The "ER clan Or, 
He'll theſe with greedy Appetite deyourz T! 
And when he bites, your Prize is always ſure. | H: 
But my Experience ever muſt prefer 
The ſmall red Dew-worm, if with Pains and Care 
Him firſt in Moſs and Fennel you prepare. 
Theſe he with Paſſion loves, they hold his Eyes, 
And ſuiting's Mouth, enlarge your Sport and Prize. 

But at full Depth, if early, you may tj 
Your Fortune, and ill Fortune there defy. 

Cloſe underneathi the Water-Dock he lies; 

Take care his Vigour does not cheat your Eyes: 
e ſtops not there to gorge, but ſeeks his Hold, | 
And round the ſtubborn'Stalks the Line will fold; 
Whence if you diſengage your Hook and Prize, 

Say Miracles have bleſs'd your living Eyes. 

For Flies and Paſtes, or other Baits, I've found 
My Patience ſcarce with common Largeſs crown'd; 
And therefore leave the Angler there to'try 

If ke c can mer, better Lock t thank,” 
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The 477 2 Aenne. 63 
Their Humours all Things have; the Pike at Paſte '/ 
Has ſtruck, and for his Folly ſtruck his laſt. 
In July, at his Spawning, I the Bram 
Have found moſt eager in a rapid Stream. Be 
Cloſe at the Bottom ſcouring there he lit, {1 
And then will nibble any Bait he ſees; 


1 oo diff' rent from all elſe his Nature is. | 
But this is random Chance, 'nor worth a Line; | | 
For nothing well he takes in Spawning-Time. 2330S ji | 
His Stomach's queaſy then, as u.thexeſts len kit 
R And then the Angler wiſely ſhould de ſiſt. j | 
Irerhaps ſometi mes your Line or Hooks appear, fl 
. Or elſe the Heat gives Patience full Deſp air: | | 
| For Patience, tho the Angler's firſt great Rule, it 
May from the wiſe Man merit Ridi-ule, 10 9 i 
When the invades the Purlicus of the Fool. R i 
; ov does the fawning Courtier daily wait, | 
Or thoſe who follow Law, or Toys of State? | 


O Delius! by kind Fortune largely bleſ t. 


Fred Let not the Cheats of Grandeur break thy Reſt, 0 
| 1 
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 By'nI unmov'd, have heard a Stateſ-man ptate 


Nay, more, believe me, Friend, (for I have known 


64 The Sad Epe „ 
Nor on a Lond, tho' once thy ſeenting Friend: 
Honour no Claim allows': Alas! has State 
Commands his Promiſes he firſt forget. 

And where's the Statute that will Eaſe afford, L 
Since Tom the Promife made, and not my: Lord ? It 
He quits paſt Friendſhip when he lofty grows, 
And tho he promiſe, well their Strength he knows; 
For if you bring him for't to Equity, lar 

His Party's ſtrong, and Privileges high, 

In my own Bus nefs bleſs'd, contented I, 

Who Grandeur ſeek not, and its Charms defy, 


What mighty Things he'd do, what Faden get, 
And never forfeited my Quiet yet. | 


Some Paſſages in Court, as well as Town). 
Among the Men, whoſe {acred Character 
Should harbour nothing, but what's moſt fincere; | 


Pry Foy m , — =O — — — — 


| 


ends 


a0 Cp yu 5 a ee 55 
Rien with great Preferment's rarely nenn; 
But, Bucket · lik, chis wei gha the other don... 
For tho grave Blockheads cajole Men 6fiSenſey;. +> 7 
Their own dear Image have moſt Influence. 
Let then Preferment by Reſemblance g 5112 207 11517 
It can't move / meg and withdef&/Reaſon;you; 23t !1: /, 
You on paternal : Actes, juſtly got, wwo7 yall 4 © 
May live, and great Men envy at pour Lotf̃ F; 
With a kind Partner of my Joys and Cares, nien 
While freely Idrilb on Hea vin bountedus Na, 
With all my poor Endeayoursfigd to gert 
An honeſt Name, and moderate Eſtatr. A834 hui 
Let gri ping Codru Pen and Paper a , nt cs 10. 
And for his Iſſue, make; himſelf a, d oY 
r 
And affect Silence. to de famyd zie, tl: t: DH 
By Methods lh KH purchaſe Eſta te. of 
But Truth and Mertue love at ante. len wit 

Now from the;chryſta} Brogkaand Pur ing rams > | 

2 g .Cal:s ſult „ 
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6 The e wr, Or, 
Him rifing; en den bro 
Vet when to either 1/my Mind apply: 

I chuſe the finſt, and early out I hi: 
Then for the Cary and Tench 1 bend my Skill, 
And ſeek in muddy Fonds t obtain my WII. 


Here they your Patience will and Strength require; 


But ne ex ſy much odmir dʒ not oft your Baits admire, 
Sometimes in Rivers to yhur Lot they fallß - 
But there's no: Vigor where the! Hopes art fmall, - 
Such human Prailty ic, ir Things divine; yen In thb 
kind Heav'n by xb s ir foro d tu fore us in- 


But in full Fonds yd Port you fed not feu, 29 


If Lazineſs be not y6uf greater Carer rg 


For here to ſped, you with the Sun nihſf tie, © 


. And then the largoſt eaſteff are your Prizes” ans Lok 
Tho' if beyond ide d Wareh you fly © a; 1 i 
The ſmalleſt only Bits, and Hardly hey): 1 100 


2 —— rol 


0 oh 
t 
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a0 The Art Augling. 


But firſt, my Dre, of your Lines beware, ad ni f 
For Conqueſt is not to be ſlighted here:: 
Tho' little Circumſpection will ſuffize, _ 7 

Yet you muſt ſvear before you gain, your Pri- 

He's ſtrong, will firuggle, and unleſs prepay'd;) |; +: 
Your Conqueſt's doubtful, and you ee 1 
Ponds weedy = the Tenchy and that that's clear 
Beſt pleaſe rhe Carp; N for: Mud deelare. . 4 
in their Baits ſo cloſely they agree, 0 9 
— fefa, juſt, as they, live, promiſcuouſly ; NA bak © 
Both love their Haits, prepar d with niceſt. Gate, 055 
And both beſt take em vilely ſreng of Tare, 1 1 
Low at the Bottom too i th Deeps they lie, 
And rarely, very. | rarely feed on hi; 
Tho oft the Cup; in hotteſt Summer Days, 
While on the Surface wantonly he plays, 
On Bread or Worms with eager Paſſion preys . 
But if your Rod or ſelf offend his Sight, Rt 
He's gone, and blaſts at once. your whole Delight. 2 
K 2 Faſt 


ins. 292 
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68 The Gander TY Or, 
| Faſt in the Mud he Ritks his Joulrer Head, A lin 
Nor cares in Haſte to leave tlie ow3y Bel. 5 
Let Caution thereſdte tits Diſtreſs frevent / 
And Sttehit+ will not leſten your Content; © 
For if tliey hear not; ef all Creaturts, fure 
Theres nne that fly it; or that feat ĩt ole. 
If fat the Water be, and fan of Fed, 4 
Long yowinay try, and Ages Hardly ſpbedl; 
_ Unleſs with Arts his Luſts you cirvilitivent'; als 11. 
And Art all muſt allow it, a indo, 
In uct far Soils tö af gls with Cotitent,” 
Eflay it then, the evict Chaplet wit) | |” 
. Tyres thus the eld Efſay begin. 005 56 
5 With a ſmall Float, utileaded, near the Side, 
Near to the Place he plays in, geiitly guide 
Thy rolling Bait, which bn the Ground mit lie, 
Not in the Depths, but almoſſ Surface high. 0 
Desoy d, he thus i magiles it to cran 
| From neigſib ring Sods;: or its too/ow2zy Hole. 


= 
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The 


f 
TW 


0 — Aan: 
I The Float extended, giveshim no Diſttuſ ;, 
ud Appetite betrays him not, but Lluſttt. 
Irmi with Succeſs Pe try d, e E 
© If Others have ſlept, or Leifure had for Sleep. 

nes humourſome at beſt, — wt wE | 
Por Seafon, Place, and Baits and all Things elfe 
I Juftly agreeing, l mve bie Time fim 0 


Four Score, and at another not half tt 
And yet the wond'rous Myſt ry to explore, m zelle = 
A Net has largely pid the ſquande#@ Her. 

| Perhaps at Night they found ſomeurikniowh Feed, 

iy Or elſe the Soil dilated out their Breed; © > 4 | 
I bor tho in May they uſually ſpawn," an 

N some caſt in April, others Tay in June: Dr: 137) 
Ibo Nature certainly may Help recel e 1 
From Soils, and Wätens may Afſiſtande gire- 
For ev'n in human Bodies this we fil, e en 
Chang d Climates to the Barren hade been Kindſj 
And, ned in Town, an rr beit bei: 


The ave bleſs d the Country, and been fruitful! _ 
ature 


go Ties neten Epicure: Or, 
Nature is Nature fill. Next let us ſee 
What Baits ſhould beſt the Angler s Art fapply £ brit 
The largeſt Red-wortns highly fome prefer,” 
And for the ſmalleſt I muſt needs declare. 
But have thou both, and thou t the better ſpeed; 
For with Suocels at once Lboth have try d; 
'Andtho' to th! Sidethe ſill for Refuge fy, 
Thou in the Mädale more ſucceſsfully 
Shalt Shalt fiſh ; fot tho their . 
Thy Prize is anger, and thy Glory more. n 
Vnleſs he Waters as before, too fat, 
Deny their Breeding, and the Sport abate, 
And Bom the fmal, transfer thee to the great. 
g Gentles and Cadbaits too ſome Spott may 
But yet the latter juſlieſt claim the Field; 
And tho for Paſtes ſome mighty Men ic 
I never found the Secret worth n Care: 
But ill perhaps thou rt for the, chryſtal Streams, | 
And for the FER, a as bal 
SY. 4 Fu Hi 


n 


„ 


I Fair purling Brooks, by Meadows inci than fin, 
+ Aue more your Choice, than any Conqueſt * 1 
I cme chen, L Il gell hee, i reſolv'd to) wt 
That Patience which-exceeds Philoſaphy, 
Tu tell thee where's their likelieſt dense — 
They freelieſt bite, and eaſieſt are ta n. l DA 
If for the Teuch thou ſeek ſt, make it ee 10 
Io find the Pits chat deep and quiet ave. Im 16512 00 
Votre thy Float by any Mears ſhoul3 move, 
hut chuſe the deepeſt Place, for ſuch they love: 
Ver ſhould the Breeze diſtunb thy well-tare'd Bait, 
But long and early thou ſhould' ſt wiſely wait 
And if the Rivers fruitful are, thou It find 0 
They Red- vo love, and are both lies and kind k 
But if the Carp thy nobler Ardour fill, volT ö [ 
Chuſe ſtill the Deeps, but in the petile/Rills;” 10771] } 


4 


14 | 
Juſt in the midſt he never fails to move; {! 1 100 | 
I And Marſh and Flag Worms taked with enger Lowe 


Nor may x thou well thy former BaitsGdfpils, il 7 


Te thou'lt fd and 2 a. 
But 


| So great my owny my equal Paſſiomis «7 +1 117 +] 


7 The Janocent Epirure: Or, 
But ſtill the early Mori, or Ev ening late, dalla 116 
— more probable:thyEate 36m - 
Unleſs ſome Flaſu do kindly interptiſe, vols on 
And out the Yuggars from Retiremeft draws 7 2-1) 
Then for his Neoning, his Repoſe hie leaves, 
And ſhar ply takes all he thinbs Nature gives. 1 
| Nor can I blame thy juſt, thy happy Choice, 


Clear Streams have Charms which ſtanding Watets want, 
And Meads haye Beauties which the Envious n, 10 
Bur when they join, as fat they all ecel jn 
As n do 204 
Oh! Friend, oh! Friend, what Fortunes ſo divine? 

What Bae a ſo ſaſe or ſweet: as that oi thine ?: 
Thou chear ſt the Minutes, as they glide along, , 
Unmov d at all the. Follies of the Young.”; !1i9, 4.11 
Thou chear ſt the Minutes, for-tothee 1 (4 5 | 
Scargecthe minueſſ Part of human Cite. Ibis bn A 
Thus by ghefSmeams; and, chere ſdpinely lad, cm 1-/ 


_ Though for which Mankind: was chiefgamaX. 


, * 


5100 Art of angling... 1 wy 


10 has no Miſchief in thy worl haut, 881 10 
All, like thy Recreation's innocent. 
Thro Nature's Opticks chou do ſt wiſely loox 
And read thy Maker in the falreſt Ro -- ! »» 
The Flake or Flounder next exacts my Song, A 110 
A bold Free- booter, and defert d too long. 
Few at the 'Table, fewer far exceed | 3 Nu 
Ar Sport, his Strength regard we, or his Feed. 
T6 find him, only ſeems the difficult Taſks, ; 
Nor will he found, Niceneſs or Patience at: 
Like our Free - Thinkers; all goes glibbous down, 
wil Voracious to his on Deſtruction. Hun 2 πν,e 
ee They Reaſon plead, but rarely Reaſon uſqm 
Ius, cho the Hook bè ſeen, he Il nel er fefuſe. 
Io find him then, attend the Mills or Wear, 
where rapid Streams the fandy Hillock'rears; · 
— Scout ˙ Baka," "= 4 
„hast where the Current bids the Sands receed; Kc. T 
Tho when the Streams are ting d from haſty Show tas, 
lie takes the rapid, and defies * Force. 
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wes he lazy ever ſcoms to lie. 
Ive 19th him om the Surface pi 2 Sake b 
Or if the Host, as firſt advisd, you uſe, at 
Yet till the ob. worm ane ee 
And duly leaded, iF che Stream you tread, © 
Unleſs your-Hooks are larger than his Head, 
Not grutching Time; you cannot fail to ſpeed, | | 
Vet ere we-part;Oithou, whom Verſe, nor Profe; 
Commends enough; . while: thæe I ſtruggling hold, 
Permit me here thy Merits to unfoluu. 
Others theix Seafans know, and keep; but tbon 200 
Like Vertug, do ſtita n Diſtin tion bow. 
Always in Foxcey and at. all Nimes in Breed, 
As if in theg Nature c: (Culted,, 24 | 
The Sick implare hes, 20d de Bay az 1 ff 
1 Efforts conf se. 
22707 62 adde bet E Tel 
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5 


— 
282 ©» 
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And Reaſon ſilent, thou wil t tell us , nA 


| Amidſt thy Bounties then let this beipha&t; Aalau fol 


4 Tho 


er 93 
Tell me, ye Natialiſi who well ple 2 
Great Nature s greateſt Secrets, and bt riſtſs her Povr, 
Why ds they Times, juſt 5« why refuſe; "otfs bn 
And wanted always;:Always are in Uſe ? tt Vf 
Bounty immenſe ] to thee we mult apply, 1 0 14 


For Reaſon's but a humin Lamp at baſt :; 15/1 
Which dies without thy Oil, extinguiſn d ant refreffxu. 


And ſurely this Confeſſion is not Wat? [yo T 
That to Man's Mauts thou could ſt ſo well afford 0 
Such Helps, and vith uch kindly: Plenty ſior d. J 

Next, Muſe, the aach, (and leſi regaaded Fry} ivy 
Thy Wortes ev n dena n for thſe ho In dato, 11h | 
No mighty Art, no, ſkilful Care equi, | 
Where Force, wall. make Diſcoy'ries,gy Deſire, | & E I 
Each puny Tyro here can eas ie 2:1 n NGO | ; 
The Ways of raking, that's of Angling well / 
For ſmall the Difference is, where perfect 2 0 ein T | 
And d I 
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6 The Ianotent Epicure Or, 


Ar ſmall Reden, br Flies) ig dt Dehgh. 4 
lr 2 D 


ut, 


Tho ew 'n in this; if you would angle ub, 
Jou Il ſind it highly pay your lo Deſinn n 


And tho' ſhe break your ſüngle Flair, the Croſs | / 


Put on a new, they Il bite with equal Haſte, 
And ſwallow Cadbait, Gentles, Flies, or Paſte; 


Nay, Worms inwindy Weather they'll devour, 


Preſented every where; and every Hour; 
For unleſs Heat-thein:to the Suiface call, 
They'll Gif unſe@n)'n0 Caution uſe at all 
Or tho upon the Streams they Teaking li, 
Unlead your Lind atd then boch Worm an . 


Will fatal prove, if naturally caſt, 2325/1 


Ard not with-ruſtick Skill, or — Flaſte. 

In Witham, and fir Thumrs higher Stream, 
A kind of Ruh) there iar whichtuſtitk Swans 
Call Rudd. His Colour is bf pureſt Gold. 


Strong, broad, #nd-thick? moſt lovely to behold,” . 


This at the Surface wil wich Freeddttf bite 


” 
SET 


Dube Art of Angling. 77 

But, Angler, if you meet him, pray take Care: (3 
He ſtruggles long, and breaks the ſingle Hair. 
But ſoft, my Muſe, thy ſoon-ſuſpended Adi 


I now invoke again; my Haſle betta c nol 


My Knowledge. There, ſee ſwiftly how he flies, 1-7 
Like Lightning quick, and like that paſs d my Eyes. 
The Archer s Azrow no ſuch Swiftneſs knovis ; 5-17 
In vain the Angler or his Skill purſus. 
In March he ſpawns, tho then he'll — * 19 
perhaps the Froſts provoke his Appetite. 
Then wiſely would you, and tis worth your Care, 
Wiſely to proſper, all your Skill prepare 
The Tromt's Companion both in Reed and Soil, 
And rarely caught with leſs than equal Skill. 
In Summer on the Scours the Wantail lies, 
And (if unſeen) he all Day long will rie: 
But ne er ſo. gameſome, ne er ſo briſk before, 

Once ſeen, he flies you, and will riſe no more 
Therefore behind ſome Buſſi thy ſelf conceal, 


And with the'Fleſb-fiy thou wilt rarely fall; 


70 4 ö Or 


Or elſe upon the Ground with Caution lad, 


Vet ſo as to exeft both Hand and Head, 
Caſt out thy Fly, the largeſt wiſely chuſe; 
Nor will he largeſt ot the malt Af: | 


| Floats uſeleſs are, 1 A 
And with the riſing Flaſh ſucceſsfully . 
Deſcend the Stream, | anany Thing here 
And like the Tront, but ſmall Diſtinction makes. 


£9 


This for the Dae. Once more, and then adieu, 
The Gadgeon's Haunts, and Hours of biting ſhew; |: | 


For tho'ſmall Art tlie little Prize ſuffice, | 

His Sport's as good, and with — vies. 
The Rüver-Swelt bers; und if as rare, 

None doubts but he would doſe in MINN 


Few Leſſons will the Angler's Uſe ſupply, x3: M19 | 
Where he's ſo ready; of himſelf to die: 


—_—_ 


For if no Heats or Fla ſhes -interpoſe, 1. - | 14191 | 
His Prize he: hold; and yours — 330 


40 : 


For tho on Caddite Worms he'll feed, or Paſte, * 
Flies and their Parent Gentles take him beſt, _ 


—_ 


© The Art of "Angling. 9 
But ſhould thoſe Obſtackes you Sport bereve, 
This Method will at all Times welt relieve; 1:4 
With ſome long Pole raiſe up his Love, the Sand. 
And all are ſummon d, and at your Command⁊/ 
Or elſe, if clear and ſhallowy wade the Ford, amd of 
And if the Water's plentifully io d. 
You to yqu on Content may kill, tho” he 
You'll find:refolv'd upon the Victory. 
But yet in Spavning-Time bs Nes fl CL. e 
— not; waiphedoyir fo 5-1 
For I in April fruitful Streams havetry'd; 
And found my Art and all my Pains denyp d:. j 
Nay, not the cordial Gentle could auſpicious prove," * 
Nor the ſmall Red-worm, his continual Love, AT 
Could change my Fortune, er his-Fincy move; 
Tho then in rapid Bddics; which they love,, MN 

* Bleak ſmall Flies upon te Sub _ boa 
And never wie leaſt Hefitation makes, | 28814 
ind 21 Vamos U Dang 
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3 The 8 Bpime 2 9, 
Wich an obſerving Bye, and curious a 
Any Advantage eas ly is obtain d. | 
But if the ſporrive racy Fry you PEO | 
And Sports too great a Pleaſure to:zefuſe, | 
To ſome deep Eddy prudently repair, 
A tender Rod and tender Line your Cate, 
There let your loweſt Hook the Bottom tread, | 
Baited with Worm, and arm d above with Lad, 


Juſt Weight enough your ſlender Float to poize, 
Juſt deep enough to guide your watchſul Eyes. 


Each Foot above the ſirſt you muſt provide 
With Hooks more ſlender, and wich Ning bt 
; EUR ſi Inches Jong at moſt 3 21 * 

ſe bait with Gentles, or Caddice, Gents lofty 

as axqund your;Eloat. the Eddy moves, 
You'll find ypur End, and he what dans . 
But tho our Aim be little, pray beware. 
And ſtrike at evxy.I Bite with niceſt! Care; als aT 
Perhaps a Roach of Size, or Dacę of Weig bt. 
Perhaps a Chub or Trout may take the Bait; ; 


1 
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4 2ul not t with playing to diſturb the Game; * 08 
- JA Minute's Patience will reftore the ſame : nine 
our Paniiier fill d; y6ur Pains will welk r requite, n 
d like At icius du you may feaſt at Night. LESS 
Deſi; my Muſe, thy Work at laſt pln,” 
/hich with the Abgling Few ſhall always ft: R 
| ithout thy Aid; Senſe ſhall ſupply the reſt ; 
d, 50! 


he Angler's Plague, all bft the e Ii 


0 Rules they Want, {Earce merit Wg at Ii LH 
The Menon, Flatieter like, i Aus — 55 


or taken; oft he ufeful'is to take ü aj 
MA nb, Pearch, and! Pike no Hefitation take | 5 * ; 
4 e ſ perilli Mattyrs for bis tiny Sake. N 
hey 5 oe er he breeds: We! ketps a . Rout, "A 
Ind few the Rivers arc, that are without. * 
e Bell bead too, td catch each Schdel- bo; know 3 . 
N nd to the Eel, Reaſon no Verſe allows. * A e He 
* Re Worms engen d ring; they no Sport can Sar B 
aun Fei what is Spott, chert Deceneys the States 
Fear . M But 
— 


_ ——— 
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| FI | | 2 
82: The Jungen Epicure"; Or, 
But if my Deliyz to. the Toil inclinm, 
One Rule III give, to, cloſe with, his nn ARI 
| Alter ſtrong thupd'ring, Show/rs your Fortune err 
| | | With Lob-wormp, and ſtrong Lines a emen ! 
| And while your Srack endures, the Ilm Ce. 
| Will ſhear Jour Hooks,and plaguey your Clothsandyou, 
| Tho' would you Ly Advice Ancerely tak take, 
| You fir this Tf heir Worth ſhould make, Fj 
= Hot Dung the ſlimy Vermin ſoon will find, 
min o'erfleyving Meadows well defend. 
There, when you will the naſty: Jakes remove, 
Riſen deen censeo AA 


a8 


2» 
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And ſoon decide ſheir 704 e Philoſophy, | 1 a 

| Who ſee no Sade, and aſk the Reaſon Wh). 
The Ruff, no Commoner, ſhall cloſe. my Song, 

A bold free Biter, cho a little one 3 | 

For ſince of Fiſh I treat, if Senſe, twere Sin 1 

Io end en, and wich Maids begin. 
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lie, 


Je Af of "AniÞling.” © 2 ; 
They'Gentles love, Fut fill Red- worms will due, 2 
And, Mfennon like; at tio Time Will Feflfege. 
Have Patience when th'aft found the Laute ele, | 
And they'll not lea ße thee e et tWaRt taken . 1 1 1 
Thus they in Nüture too, as well Ys Make, 
Except i in Latgefiels with the Reich partake. ihe 5, 
Theſe Norwich plentsous Streams moſt july 6640 © 
Here moſt below u and here bounding moſt,” 4% 
Nor muſt I ſacred (um in this forget Lenlzu A 9 


* 
5 


Cam in my Vert; for nobler Reaſons et, 
To raiſe myiSoag; fot tis the Müfc's Scat. 
No Wondertheaethe wat'yy Natives thiotig,” 44 
Amphion's Harp drew Woods and Hs along? 
They of all Nds, Admirers nag comand. 
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by While ſhe's the rg of Coplcy's facted Hand, m a 


* 
"Wo 
12 4 


Nor, happy Mues niuſt thou my Verſe evade,” han 
Whoſe charnihng/Kihedins my Yolthful Sallie had, 55 
Þ were my unscent Hours nor badly ſpen N ig © iT 


0 that I had no greater to repent ! 
M 2 „ % Un- 
TM-RARKI Vow Gn /ig Hu Þ 
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Tho' ſhould we trace 


The Angler's Laxury, 


Tho' rented out, the 


* 0 


The Innocent. Rilieure'; Or, 

Ungoach' d are all thy Streams, thy Meadows free; 
What Stream is worthy, to compare with thee? 7? 
What but fair Trent, that whereſoe er ſhe flows, . 1 
Nature luxuriant.in hes Fayopr ſhawg?;... + | // 
Not thrice ten Rivery as ſame me * 
But thrice ſo many Natives give her Name 


Thrice thrice ten various Kinds we might 0 


No Recreation wants, that lives by mah; {00+ "117" 
Poach'd Wellin ſipt, muſt not yer diſclaim, — | 
My Love, My well acquainted Withaw's Name; 
Largeſs of the Poor, 7 2 «144080 
The Angler's Pride ſhe js, no River mane, . 
zul, muſt paſs; for tho! I oft have td. 
She always Love, and often Sport deny d; 
Much leſs deſerves the ſuch penurious Cure, 


N puniſh F, [Ladies » when n angle chere. 


$5.5 6&6 1 | I IK N Ci + hea 


* to her ſpacious Jaws, 


thou art, and he 


- 
—— — — 


# A Stem well known in Nottinghamſhire. 


"The dre of l 


% 4 my Maſe, th Ver ie fre would aft oy 


I } To name, and, more to juſtify the Beaſt.” tty T6; I x0 
I Poor Streams, thy well- taught Natives juſtly fly.» IN 
|. © I Thy Maſter's Bounty, and his Tyrumm y... 


I | But Den would blame the Juſtice of my Pen, wy 
I | Who kindly us d, return'd it, not again: $i 1127 


But Dun from Anglers ſhall not fail of Praiſe, 


I Fen more chan my poor humble Verſe can raiſe: 


For mighty, ſure; muſt be her vaſl Peſert. 


I Wbo from an Arm can ſuch Delight impart. 


» YO! pern, thy Pleaſures oft my Mind employ⸗, 


rh greater Streams may juſtly envyithes 5.11 «(ich 


ry Scarce one of all the wat'ry Court is found, 2 DWol 


That does not in thy little tream ah . 
IWitneſs ye River -N mphs, and ev 2 Slrade, 1 0 
o often this my ardent Wiſtr ve made. 1erl B 
less d might I with a moderate Eſtate, 

{hich my own „ 

Dleſs'd might I live an honeſt ( UAtFy, Swain, 
And with Content in little Compaſs rein; 


5R | ! en S "4% 
et No nat LF boaſt, FIR | 
Convenient Neatneſd would delight me moſt; 
Where krom my Shades'T could with Joy ſurvey 
Eqanting dees, 
Juft i in the mid u Rivulet ſhould*paſs, | 
With pleaſing Muxmars, and tranſparent Grace : 
If falling Waters fench'd from fir my Eur, 
*Twould raiſe the Landfkip, and depreſs'my Care. 1 
Faroff ſome good elf Tow 'r ſhould firike my Viow, | 
And teach the certain State of Things below: | | 
There neighb'ring Grandeur might umenvy'd a 
While Tm allowed by all the happy Man; 
Loy d by my Friends, and e a. 


Envy d for ny pfim honeſt Trath by thoſe. 5 | 
Bor let al Vi, Fe Pow'ts; be bar hene, 
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"7 At my own Table 1d have no Manley 


Extravagance, and much leſs Penury, 


2 


Nor ſhould the Poor of cruel Want Wein; 34 


Nor ſhould my Sallies far from Home extend, 
To ſee a Field, or chear a drooping Friend 3 
Or with the darling Partner of my Life, 
That mightieſt Comfort of my Days my Wife, 
Haſte to the Neighbour Streams, our Luck tot; 
And baulk'd in Sport, return aſſur d of Joy. 
Such would 1 be; but if the Pow'rs oy 
Me other Fate, why Fortune is not mine, 
With a fincere Dependance I ſubrair, 
Since I return but his, that gave me it. 
Such f is the Angler's Life, ſo truly bleſt 
Nie thoſe that wait on fickle Fortune leaſt ; 


That taſte my Joys, and hold then what they are, 


And ſcorn to bring Things trivial i in Gen 
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Nor ſhould the Wrong d implore my Help in vain; 
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